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To the Right Noble, Ingenious, and 


Judicious Gentleman, 
TrHomas STANLEY, Eſq; 


SIR, 

Have,long ſince, ſiudiedin theſe anti-ingenious Times, 
I to finde out a Man, that might at once,be both a Jud 

and Patron to this 1/ſne of my Old age, which needs 
both. And my bleſſed Stats have flung me upon You : in 
whom both thoſe Attributes concentre and flouriſh : Nor 
can I yet finde a reaſon, why I ſhould preſent it to You ( it 
being below your Acceptance or Cenſure) but onely my own 
Confidence 5 which had not grown to this forwardneſle, 
had it not been incouraged by your Goodneſle. Tet we all 
know, Beggars aſe to fhock to great mens Gates, And,though 
my Fortune has 64 meinthat Mold, Ian poor and proud ; 
and preſerve the humour of him, who could not beg for any 
thing, but great Boons, ſuch,as are your kinde Acceptance 
and Protetion. I dare not ſay (as my Brethren uſe) that T 
preſent this, asa Teſtimoniall of my Gratitude or Re- 
compence for your Favours : For (I proteſt) I conceive it 
ſo far from quitting old Engagements, that it creates new. 


: 84that , all, that this Play can do, #s but to make more 


Work and involves me in Debts, beyond a poſſibility of 
SatisfaFion. Sir, it were a folly in me, to tell you of your 
Worth, the World knows it enough; and are bold to ſay, 
Fortune and Nature ſcarce ever club'd ſo well. You know, 
Sir, I am old, and cannot cringe, nor Court, with the pow- 
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at your hands, I will winde up allywith « Uſe of Exhorta- 
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I can 40 a well, and as honoura- 
ents 1 can uſe ta indace you to 
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To Maſter R icyuarDd Browes, on 
his Play, called, A Joviall Crew : or, The merry 
BEGGARS. | 


\ | 
Layes are ix#ſtruftive Recreations : | | 
| Dh who would write, may not expeQ.,at once, | 
No, nor with every breedizg, to write well. 
And, though ſome itching Academicks fell 
Lately upon this Taſk, their Products were 
Lame and imperfedt ; and did grate the eare ; 
So, that they mock'd the ſtupid Stationers care, 
That both with Gels and Cringes did prepare 
Fine Copper-Cuts ; and gather'd Verſes too, 
To make a Shout before the idle Show. 
Your Fate is other: You donot invade ; 
But by great Phaſes were made free o'th' Trade. 
So, that we muſt1n this youy Laboxr finde 
Some Image and fair Relique of his Minde. 
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To Maſter RICHARD BRoOME, on his Comedie 


of 4 Jovial Crew: or, The merry Beggars, 


Ot to Commend, or Cenlure thee, or thire ; 
Nor like a Buſh, to ſigniftie good Wire 3 
Nor yet to publiſh to the World, or Thee, 
Thou merit'{t Bayes by Wit and Poetry, 
Do I ſtand here. Though I do know, there come 
A Shole, with Regiments of Encomiuns, | 


On all occaſions, whoſe Aſtronomie 


Can calculate a Praiſe to Fifty three, 
And write blank Copies, ſuch, as being view'd, 
May ſerve indifferently each Altitnde 3 


And make Books, like Petitions, whoſe Commands 


Arenot from Worth, but multitude of Hands : 


T hole will prove Witby Power, and make a Trade, 


To force by number when they OC I—_g.. 
Here's no ſuch need : For Books, like Children, be 


Well Chriſt 'ned, when their Suretiesare but three. 
And thoſe, which to twelve Godfathers do come. 


_ former Guilt, or ſpeedy Doom. « 


or need the Statz?orer, when all th Wits are paſt, 


Bring his own Periwiy Poetry at laſt. 


All this won't do : For, when their Labour's done, 


The Reader's rul'd, not by their taſts, but's own. 


. And he, thatfor Ercomraſfticks looks, 


May finde the bigger, not the better Books. 
So, that the moſt our Leavers ſerve for, ſhews 
Onely that we're his Friends, and do ſuppoſe 


Tis good : And that all, that I ſhall ſay. 


In truth 7 love him well, and like his Play. 
And if there's any, that don't think ſo too : 


Letthem letit alone for them, that do. Þ B. 
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To his worthy Friend Maſter R rcyarp 


Bk 0 ME, upon his Comedie, called, 4 Joviath — 
Crew : or, The merry Beggars. | 


His Comedie (ingenious Friend) will raife 

It ſelf a Monument, without a Praife 
Beg d by the Statiozer; who, with ſtrength of Purſe 
And Pens, takes care, to make his Book ell worſe. 
And I dare calculatethy Play, although, 
Not elevated unto Fifty two, - mZmE? 
It may grow old as Tune, or Wit; and he, 
T hat dares defpiſe, may after envie thee. 

Learning, the File of Poeſfe may be 

Fetch'd from the Arts and Univerſitie ; | 
But be that writes a Play, and ,muſt know, | 
Beyond his Books, Men, and their Attions too. 
Copies of Verſe, that-make the New Mer ſweat, 
Reach not a Poem, nor the Aſuſes heat z 
Small Bavine-Wits, and Wood, may burn a while, 
And make more noiſe, then Forreſts ona Pile, 
W hoſe Fivers ſhrunk, ma' invite a piteous ſtream, 
Not to lament, but to extinguiſh them. 
Thy Fancie's Mettall ; and thy ſtrain's much higher 
Proof 'gainſt their 77r, and what that dreads, theFire, 


Ja: Shirley. 


To 


= "2 = _— 
" © -q 
$ hn? <3 i 
, _— =, 
_— 


; ” * # 
PY TS "IL ” op n ' 
F ] $ þ * 4 p " > % . 
. - _ - ro Sa xÞ "> Q_+ 


May ſwear, thou liv'{it in Him, 
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To my Wortly Friend Maſter R ICA KD BKOME; 
on his excellent Play, called, A Jopiall Crew.: pr, 
40; 15585 The merry Beggars. | 


"Here is.2 Fattion (Friend )in Town, that cries, 


Down with the Dagon-Poet, Johnſon dies. 
His Works were too elaborate, not fit  _ 
To come within the Yerge, or face of Fir. 
Beaumont and Fletcher (they lay) perhaps, might 
Paſle (well) for currant Coin, in a dark night : 
But Shakeſpeare the Plebean Driller, was 
Founder'd in's Pericles, and'mulſt not aſs, 
And fo, atall man flie, that have but bac 6 
Thought worthy of Applauſe ; therefore, their'ſpleen. 
Ingratefull Negro-k;ade, dart you your Rage i 
Againſt the Beams that warm d you, and the $tage ! 
This malice, {hes it is unhallowed heat, - © 
That boyles your Raw-hrains,and your Temples beat. 
Adulterate Pieces may retain. the Mold, | 
Or Stamp, but want the purencſle of the Gold. 
But the World's mad, thoſe Jewels that were worn 
In high eſteem, by Tome, laid by in ſcorn ; | 
Like 1:4/ans, who their Native Wealth deſpiſe, 
And doat on Strayger's Traſh, and Trumperies. 
Yet, if it be not too far ſpent, there is 
Some hopes left us, that this,thy. well wrought Piece, 
May bring it Cure, reduce it toits fight, - 
To judge th' difference 'twixt the Day, and Night ; 
Draw th' Curtain of their Errours : that their ſenſe 
May be conformable to Bex's Influence; 
And finding here, Nature and Art __ 

hein Thee, 
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To MaſterR rc xk » Browe, upon 


his Comedie, called, 4 Joviall Crew: or, 
The merry Beggars. 


mthing I'd ſay, but not to praiſe thee (Friend) 

For thou thy ſelf; doſt beſt thy ſelf commend. 
And he that with an Exlogie doth come, © 
May to's own it raiſean Encomium, 

But not to thine. Yet I'll before thee go, 
Though hjffer-like to uſher in the Shew. 
Andlike a quarterClock, foretell the time 
Is come about for greater Bells to chime. 

I muſtnot praiſe thy Poetry, nor Wit | 
Though both are very good; yet that's not it. 
The Reader in his progreſle will finde'more 
Wit in a /ine, than I praiſe in a ſcore. 

[ ſhall be read with prejudice, for each live 
I write of thee, or any thing that's thine, 
Be't Name, or Muſe, wil all be read of me, 
As if Iclaw'd my ſelf, by praiſing thee. 

But though I may notpraz/e; I hope, T may 
Be bold to /ove thee. And the World ſhall ſay 
I've reaſon for't. Tlove thee for thy Name z « 
T love thee for thy Merit, and thy Fame : 

T love thee for thy neat and harmleſſe wit 

Thy Mfrth- that does ſo cleane and cloſely bit. 

Thy l«ck to pleaſe ſo well : who could gofaſter ? 

At firſt to be the Envy of thy Maſter. | 

T love thee for thy ſelf 5 for who can chooſe 

But like the Fowntain of ſo briſk a Mvſe ? _—_ 
a | 


T lore this Comedie, and every line | 
Becauſe 'tis good, as well's becauſe 'tis thine. 
Thou-tell'ſt the World, the life that Beggars lead, 
"Tis —_— 'twill become our Trade. 
'T muſt be our ſtudy too; for in this time 
Who'll not be innocent, ſince Wealth's a Crime 88 , 
Thon'rt th' Ages Door now 3 for ſince all go 
To makeus poor, thou mak'ſt us merry too. 
Go on, and thrive ; m2ay all thy ſportings be 
Delightfull unto all, as th' are to we. 
May this ſo pleaſe, t' encourage thee; that more 
May be made publick, which thou keep'ft in ftore. 
That though we've loſt their Dreſle ; we may.be glad 
To ſeeand think on th' happineſle we had. 
And thou thereby may'ſ{t make owr Name to ſhine ; 
'T was Royall once ; but now 'twill be Divine. 


ALEx. BrRowE. 


Prologue. 


He Title of our Play, 4 Joviall Crew, 
| May ſeem to promiſe Mirth : Which were a new, 
And forc'd thing, in theſe ſad and tragick dates, 
For you to finde, or we expreſſe in Playes, 
We wiſh you, then, would change that expe@Gation, 
Since Joviall Mirth is now grown out of faſhion. 
Or much not to exped# : For, now it chances, 
(Our Comick Writer finding that Romances 
of Lovers, through much travell and diſtreſſe, 
Till it be thought, no Power can redreſſe 
Th' affiiFed Wanderers, though ſtout Chevalry 
Lend all his aid for their Mo 
Till, laſtly, ſome impoſſibility k 
Concludes all ſtrife, and makes a Comedie) 
Finding (he ſaies) ſuch Stories bearthe ſway, 
Near 4s he could, he has compos' d a Play, . 
of Fortune-tellers, Damſels, ad their Squires, 
Expos'd to ſtrange Adventures, through the Briers 
Of Love and Fate. But why need I foreſtall . 
What ſhall ſo ſoon be obvious to you all : 
But wiſh the dulneſſs may make no Man ſleep, 
Nor ſadneſſe of it any Woman weep. | 


22STSL22022220300:20620220808 
| The Perſonsof thePlay. 


01d-rents,. an ancient Eſquire. 
+$ Hearty, his Friend, and merry Companion, but 
a decay d Gentleman. 
Springlove, Steward to Maſter 0ldrents, 
Vincent, | 
Hilliard ; pewo young Gentlemen. 
Randall, a Groom, Servant to Oldrents. 
Maſter Sentwell, 
and two other Friends to Juſtice Clack, 
Gentlemen, # 
Oliver, the uber Son. 
Maſter Clack,, the Juſtice himſelf. 
Maſter Talboy, Lover to the Juſtices Neece. 
Martin, the Juſtices Cleark. 
Chaplain, 
uri to Oldrents. | 
Cook |} 
Rachel, ? 
ldrent's Daughters. 
Meriel # 4 
Amie, Juſtice Clack's Neece. 
Autum-Mort, an old Beggar-Woman. 
Patrico, 


Souldi 
” roma q Four ef} -eckell Beggars. 


Comurtier, J ® 
Scribble, their Poef, 


Divers other Beggars, Fidlers, and Mytes. 
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01d. FT has indeed, Friend, much afflicted 1 me.-: 
| 'Hea. And very ;aff} , let me tel} you, Sir, © 
Thar'could ſo ind Geie urious joy 
Yo tempta judgement on you to give car, © © 
And Faith too(by your leave)'to Fornone-teler: 
Wizards and Gipſres { 
- Old. T have ſince ym rt 
With tinarhoufand dreams: - 
Eea. I would be dfvunke's 320 
A thouſand times tobed;'tather think a dream 
Of any of their Riddlemy Ridd/emties, ' | 
It they-prove happ 'fÞ"t If ot; Jer" —_ 
You'l never finde their mear eMeheevent;”” jd 
If you ſuppoſetherewas, atall,'athediii cit; 
As the equrvocating Devil had when he 
Colen 'd the-Monk, tolet _ ſive ſouk-tree, porn ' 


A TJovial Crew : or 
Till he ſhould finde him ſleepin between ſheets : 
The exty Monk abies all ack] ch lodging, 

forme I. 10, bis indy, 

Thetark d took him napping wir his noſe 
Berwixe the an man toes eonjuring Book. 
ThereWas. iz, .0r e mea t. 

But theſe adFortoeyellets, th ects nocking, 
Aim to be thought more cunging then their Maſter, 
The foreſaid han tha*truly not ſo haytful : 
Yet, truſt 'em,þ Witivide.{ 261d blinde Buz- 
zards | ; 
For ance they ki, they-miſs a thouſand times g 
And moſt times give quite contrary, bad for good, 
And beſt for worlt. One told'a Gentleman 
His ſon ſhould be a man-kill d for'ts- 
Who, after prov'd agreat and rich Phytician, 
And with great Fazne ith! Unaverſitic 
Ts, dup cable Hrs Ay exaihple. ' i 7 
me of thats Quite eantrary ! 
TH. OR PSY eat happy, WE mine ul, —_ 
deceive my. TT | 
os: They. hh "but truſt noe tot. Anothes Sche- | 


F THT MP a ſquintgy;d bay Gaukdprove ; hotable 
Pick-purſe, and after wards maſh ſrongthiefs $111 of 
When he grew up to be a cunning Lawyer, ? | .vv> 1 
And at laff 0 aJudge. econtrary-! | 

How many have been mark'4 ofit by theſe Winerds 
For fools, that Ceram hecagriehs dfor Sheriffs 2 
a noe JL 4 cnn tothe: - 

Drun toget his living fron: | c; +11) 
Bawds, Wim. Thezmns Quattelices, endehe like? 
And did CHA SFOVIF Ab nbutbe Juſtices -| _ 

fy) \n 
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The merry Beggark. 
liveit W incead Worlhipby.che Fees -: 

Rack 'dout of m_—_ Dellnquenrs?'T ten the hin 
Orb! ifs 209 c L202 9 

Now I come to ws Your) Figure Dl finds," 

That both your Daughters, noevithſiand al”: 

Your great Polleſſions, whictvihus co ihe, 

Shall yit bo Begharv=: day it nor- 

(TE, as. Haid, etebbyenaing from 1); 

They ma VECON/TIErs erthors wives! Y 

And ſo be niiatewels 23007 1101 

the abim oniothink>ow?::you- erg think fo worſe 


" 
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old. Would I had your mary heart. 
Hea. I thank you, Sir. 
Old. _ the like. 
tea. I would you :badz-and4 : | 
Such an Eſtate as yours. Four I.EOS | 
With ſuch a heart as mide, would: defie Fortuve, 
And all her babling Sooth-ſayers, I'd as foon” 
Diſtruſt in Providexve, as fact fear'+ 
Toſucha | Gra Chill of tains; // 
- While there be nd Sdhigain Towel & ey 
Think like a man of conſcience = Iam tems 
_ ANTI rovagy Doy a curſe 
o fall upon your F not live 
Free, onbeflank ot {a tian > 
Are y$anoeth onely rich mda Hives tim-envied wa 
Have younocall the praiſes of the Rich, 
_ prayers of = Poor 5 Did everan 
ervant, or Hireling} Netghbour Linde 
Or wiſk;one anions freren'd af IVY 
Have you bae g Teaam?- oil they not af 


Frghe ar you? Dotheyo — — 


4 Jovial Crew : os, 

And make 'etn too, pray for a morn and eyeni; 

And in their De—r—n, asduhy as - hs 

For King gand Realme? The | innocent things would 
t 


They eng not cat elſe. 
their goodneſs. | 

Hea. It is your merit. . Y love andbounty 
Procures from Heaves thoſe inſpirations in 'em, 


Whoſe Rent did ever you exa > ſe have 
You not remitted, whai by caſualties 
Of fire, of flogds,' 'of commandearth; or ſickneſs, 
Poer mon were brought! behind hand? 2? Nay, whole 
| | loſles. 
Have you not piouſly re — 
| ola. Enough. : P 
1 Hes. What Hariots' have your tane "I fortome 
hi Widows? 
What Acre of your thouſands have you rack d> 
Old. Good Friend, no.more. 
Hea, Theſe areenqug] indeed, . 
To fill your ears withjoy lncclamations Yo 
Whererg'se you paſs ;» Heaven bleſs our Landlord - 
ext 5 5 * 0 i 
Our Maſter Oldremt ; our good Patron Oldrent. 
Cannot theſe ſgunds canjurethatevil ſpirit::: 
Of fear out of 3ou,; that: your C Children ſhall. 
Live tg, beeggers£ Shall Squire Oldrent'sDarſphters 
pg _ reqtsur their Garments? ( there's a whine 
Bon ICI. 44:4 
Vec ba rtupeate = G25; oor; 
Ga. ot ens, No corre 't. , 
a, Will you ride forth for air then,an merry! 
aa, Your counſgl and example may inſtrucame. - 


? » # £L A Hes. 
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The merry Beggarv. 
Hea. Sack, muſt be had in ſundry places too. 

For __ ovided. : - __ :5* 

Enter ove with Books ana Papers, 
Pon theme ou the Table. ſy | 
Old. Yet herecomes one brings me a ſecond fear, 

Who bas my care the next unto my children. 

Hea. Your Steward, Sir, it ſeems has bulineſs with 
you. | 

I wiſh you would havenone.. 
01d. I'll ſoon diſpatchit : 

And then be farour journey inſtantly. | 
Hea. I'll wait your coming down, Sir. ' Exits 
Old. But why, Springlove, 

Is now this expedition ? 

Spr. Sir, "lis duty. | 
0/d. Not commonamong Stewards,: Iconfeſs, 

'Lourgein their Hw—— Tt the day | | 

Their Lords havelimited. Some that are grown: . 

To hoary hairesand Knighthoods, are not found: - 

Guilty of ſuchan importunity. . -:, |; © 

'Tis yet but thirty daies, when I-give forty 

After the half-year day, our Lad laſt. 

Could I ſuſpe&t my Truſt were loſt in thee, 

Or doubt thy youth had not abtlity 

Tocarry out the weight of ſuch a.charge, 

I, then, ſhould call on thee. - . 

Spr. Sir, your indulgence, | 

I hope, ſhall ne'r corrupt me: Ne'rtheleſs, 

The teſtimony of a fair diſcharge &rf 41 

From time to time, will beincouragement _” 

Springlove turns over the ſeveral Bookgto' 
his Maſter. | 

To virtue in me. You I be pleas'd 

3 


— 


To 


Joutal Crew : on, 
Totakehere a _ _ allyourRems" -*> 
Receiv'd, and all oy other S, - 
Came tomy hands fince my laſt Audir,- for + 
Cattel, Wool, Corn, al{Fruits of Husband 
Then." nyReccipts on'Bonds, and | mr Leaſes, 
With ſome old debrs, and almot deſperate ones. 
As well fcom Country Cayaliers;;as Courtirrs. 
Then, hereSir, are 'my ſeveral Disburſemenes, | 
In all particulars for your ſelf and Daughters, 
In charge of Houſe-keeping, Buildinpsand Repairs : 5 
Journeys, A Ap Coaches, Gifts, and all 
Expenccs foryour perſonal neceilaries. - 
Here, Scrvants wages, Liveries, and Cures, 
Here for ſupplies of Horſes, Hawksand Hounds, 
And laſtly, not the leaſt to be remembred, 
Your large Benevolences tothe Poor. -- 

old. Thy charity there goes hand in hand with 

mine. - 

And, $pr:love, I commend it in thee, that 
So young in years art grown lo ripe in goodneſs, 
May their Heaven- y_Yy Prayers —_—_ chee 
Equall rewards wit 

Spr. Now here, Sir, is 
The ballance of the ſeveral Accompes (ded 
Which ſhews you what remains 1m Caſh: which ad> 
Unto your former Banck, makes up inall---- 

= Twelve thouſand and odd pounds. 

. Herearethe keys 
Of Of, The Chelts are fafe in your own Cloſet. - 
01d. Why in ty Cloſet? is nor yours as ſake ? 
Spr. O, Sir; you know wy ſult. | 
0d. Your ſuit > what ſu? | ; 
Spr. Touching thetitne of year, | hy 
Ola. 


p_ 


| The werry Beggars. 

Old, 'Tis well-nigh AG. : Oo t 26] 

Why what of that, fa Springleve 8 . Nichtin- 
Spr. O, Sir, you hear I am call d. gale rg; 
Old. Fie- Springlove, fie. 

I hop d thou hadſt abjur'd that uncough practice. 
Spr. Youthought I had-forſaken Natwre then. 
Old. Is that ifeaſe of Nature ſtill in thee 

So virulent ? and, notwithſtanding all 

My favours, in my gifts, my cares, and counſels, 

Which to a ſoul jngrateful might be,boalted ; 

Hayel firſt bred theg, and-then! preferr'd thee (from 

I will not ay how-wtetched a beginning) | 

To be a Maſter over all my Servants; 

Planted thee in my;boſom 5 and canſt thau, 

There, ſhght me for. the whiſtling of: aBu'd ? 
$pr. Your reaſon, Sir, informs you, that's no.caule. 

But 'tis the ſeafon of the year that calls me. 

What moves her Noats, provakes my diſpoſition 

By a more aþf{glute power of Natare, then 

Philoſoph can render.4n'accompt for. | 
Old. 1 A: 1 there's no- expelling it.z but (till 

It will return. I have try dall the means 

(As I may ſafely think )1n humane wiſdom, 

And did (as neer as reaſon could) aflure me, 

T hat thy laſt years reſtraint had. jtopp'd forever, 

Thatranning fore on thee, that 82 ting humour : 

When, onely for,that cauſe, I laid the weight 4 

Of mine Eſtate in Stewardſhip upon thee 3 

Which kept thee in that year, after ſo many 

Sommer'yagariesthau hadit made before; :  . 
Spr. You kept a Swallow:in a Cage that while. 

I cannot, Sir, indure another Sommer 

In that.xeftraint, with life ; 'twas ther my n_— 

Ya ut 


A Jovial Crew: or, | 
But now, my death. Yet, Sir, try lifeis yours? ') | 
Who are my Patron 3. freely-mnay __ fake it. 

Yet pardon, Sir, my frailty, that do beg © - 

A ſmall continuance of it on my knees. 


04. Can there no'means be found- to preſerve life 
In thee, bur wandrinp, like a Vagabond? + 
Does not the Sun as 'comfortably ſhine 

Lipon my Gardens, as the opener Fields? 

Or on my Fields, as others far remote ? - -* 

Are not my Walks and Greens as deleFable' 

As the High-ways and Commons? Are the ſhades 
Of Siccamore and Bowers of Eglantine 

Leſs pleaſing then of Bramble, or thorne hedges? ' 
Or of my Groves and Thickets, -then' wild Woods? 
Are not my Fountain waters freſher then "i -» 


The troubled ſtreams, where every Beaſt does drink? 


Do not the Birds fling here as ſweet and lively, 

As any other where? is not thy bed more ſott, 

And reſt more ſafe, then in a Field or Barn ? 

Is a full Table, which is call'd-thine own, 

Leſs curious or wholſom, then the ſcraps . + 

From others trenchers, twice or thrice tranſlated ? 
Spr. Yea, in the winter ſeaſon, when the fire ' 

Is ſweeter then the air. | 

_ old. Whatair is wanti 
Spr. O Sir, y have os, 

The voluntary travels of good men, 


01d. For Pennance; or to holy ends ? but bring 73 


Not thoſe into compariſon, I charge you.: | - * + 
$pr. I do not, Sir. But pardon me, to think- 
Their ſufterings are much ſweetned by-delights, - 
Such as we finde, by ſhifting place and air. - 
Old. Are there delights in beggary 2. Or;itto take 


Diver- 


Dells; wr 
of Pilgrimages3' and 


; 
; 
R 


Ube. merry \Beggare. 
Diverſit of Aite be facb a Aolace{1- ;: oc A we. 
Travel t Sono yr a And; Te his eh | 
Yeeld not bony rm. A E371 


Provided your depo lac of 
Take Horſe, and: Manyand and Morey: yo yoohaveal, 
caclerehr, 10” [> A 


Or Iikallo 


S174 
Spr. O bow as Nag 


ded} ; TPVURLS 
Dear Sir, tetortini6 naked/to theworld, | ern {7 
Rather the lay thoſe burdens 6n me, w which e 
Will ſtifle me. I muſtabroad or periſh.! * y 
Old, I'will nd longer ftriveto waſh this Moor & 
Nor breath more:minates{ounthriftily, 
In civil argument,againft rude winde, . 
But rather _— eo withdraw my love | 
And tender care (if it be poſlible ) 
From that unfruitful breaſts —___ 
Of iy _— - 
Spr. Havel ve, Sir>: 
Old. I leave Fow fo diſpute it with your ſelf 
] have no voice to bid:you! go, or ſtay: 
My love ſhall ethy weil preheminence 3 
And leaverh' os to Time and re onwogy Exit, 
Spr.. Fanrconfounddd 
To:this good man : grainy form 51g puniſnent, 
When 'ttsnatin my Natwretoreturn- ”/ * 
Obedience to his Merits. :T conld'wilh- 
Such an Ingratitude were Dearty by th'law Tf 
And put in preſent exccurion or me, | | 2, 21. 
Yo rid.vicof my tharper fi W101 
Not but by 'exnthis! nant FIOWY 
Of naturebe exrmmguiſh's m me. 1 
Have fought with my __ , by am. 


A JouTal Crew.: oy, 
Of all the ſtrengthrofoAvednd Difoiptine 
(All which Eoirshien Fleur one 
To — my obferyance 21198, 
legal | other wales oo p 160 PR wg 
$3nboritfrron : libert 6, 119256; 1 
In that free eo which he - = \) 
AndIa approve my 'eafths ps IT 
But finde the war ns endleſs, and muſt 
What muſt FHbfe:then ? Agood Maſters $ -rR | 
What loſs feelshe cbatrwants nbr what _—_— 
They'l ſay I loſe JhRepucation!:1m 1 . ;1 I 
What's that;/to'live wferiiaſecdething Foo s known } h 
My duty to x Maſter wall he = re roy 2-19 1 
Where duty is exacted it isNone:: [29 a + 
And among Reggars, ——_ phitomn, . 
09 99 3i 1} 21692 722211. 3 b: 
Enter Randal __ threeds fewr'ſervants with u page 
Kettle, andblack Jacks, and. pPakers Busket, all 
empty, excuntonith. _— Andal: .*\ 
Mol gov dirw Ii 937g uD r97i2l] ko 
Now ies, whiatnews Gombwhenceyon Came? 
Ran. T he old:;wonted niews,/Sir, from Gur'Gueſt- 
houſe, thegld Barr, We bave unl the: Bread- 
basker, theaBeet-Rets jon the Beer-Bumbards.there 
am —_ rGueſtst 2rs: And they have all 
prayed for your: Cores: ef, as: thew-manne is, 


* ; . 


from the _ outward, ' marry fromthe teeth int 


wards 'tis-; ! todrallow; your Alm Y; —_ 
whence I ink? irBrayers ſeldomcome; 217 |: -: 
Spr. Thou ſhougſrpethinkutchariably. DIY © 7 
Kar, Fhought'efree; Maſter Steward. /aud it pleaſe 
you. But your ge nevertheleſs notorious, 1 
mult peRds ſays ©; 5.4 ani 36 ta DO 1% 
IO 
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rhe mery Beggars. 


- v6pra Meritotious thoy meantſt cofay; iT 45 


: Ken. -Supely Sit,no3/isou of our Curnes Book. 
-:.Spro. But Laſpire no'uicrits, nor popular:thanks, '? 
Tifwellif Ido wellin it. —_ n WT 
: Rayc::It maght bebtcter! though::(af old 'Ravdal, 


whom youallowtocall,! might counfal) to. help:eq 


breed. up-poorimens children, :or idecayed'labourers} 
palt «bers. work, or travel 3pr towards:the ſettingup 
of . poar young married couples 3 then tobeſtow an 
hundred pound a year (at leaſt you da:thae;1f natalt 
ou-get) befides or: Maſters bounty; to maintain. in 
cepng-luch wandetors as:theſe, that neverare out 
of their way. 3that canpar-give account from whence 
they, came, :or, Whither they would ; nor of any be- 
_=_ they. Eyan had, oranyend: they ſeek, but 
ill to-frawle and-beg till their; bellies be full, and 
then ſlecp till they be hungry, .--#*: 
. Spr,, Thouargevyerrepining at thoſe poore people ! 
they take nothing from:thee but thy. pains : and that 
I pay thee for too. Why ſhould'ſt thou grudge? 
; Kqn-; Am Tnot bitten. ito it everyday, by the fix- 
footed blood-hounds that they leavein their Litter, 
when Ithyow out the old, to lay freſh ſtraw for. the 
new, comers at night. ;That's one part of my office. 
And rename furogharghiongh your hoſpialir be but 
fora night and'a mpraing for; one-Rabble',. to have 
anew ſupply every.evening, They take nothing from 
meindeed, they grye too-much. ; _ 1.07. oh 
Spr. Thog art- Hl Audgy (hill. ever ,grambling; 
by (ll vificiqusfor ems. +. 
_ Rav, Yes: hagg.em, they know-iT., love;em! well 
enough, f have had, merry houts with ſom of 'em, 
Spr. Whas, fay'ſt thou Randall? . +. | 
Eo11l : C 2 Ran. 


A. Jovjel Grew: oy; 
Ron Thar paſtime. Heft the 

G astheir pro fpparares 'en)/in-ſuch a 
Hoighryounder}- Pacha flick yout. Aber mon; as 
you walk neerer 'em. 

; pr." Well boneft Reidel. Thus i iviis. 1 am"fo2 2 

cio _ w will-be my-abſence, 

t-1 will order ' with che” Cooke, 
Pantler and Butler, —_ my wonted allowance to the 
Poor 3 And I will-leave money wii owet matiage 
the affair till my-return. i 

Ran. Thenup'riſe Remal,: Bayley oft the Bepgars, 


8pr. And if our Maſter ſhalt be diſpleas'd (al- 


chongh the charge be mine) at_ the openneſs c the 


Entertainment, thou ſhale then ive it proportiona-- 


bly in money, and letthem wall farther; 7c } 
Jo” Pſengh ! that will never do't, ever do fem 
'Tis gi, Heat, che Habiration,, the Rende- 
- chearstheir hearts. Money wonld clog 
_ conſciences. Nor muſt Hoſe the muſich of ent 
int cirlodgin <-> aun 
" NG aregen'c nia Go now about 
your buſinek. | | | 
Kan, Tgo.' Bayley ? nay Steward and Chaniber- 
hinof the Rognesand Beggars, ©  ' * © © Bxit; 
7'/8pp/ { vannot ehinle dit with treinblirig fear © 
On thisadventute;in'a fe ,'which 
Thavenot wei od with al myocerdoudus | 
I ſhall, in my deparrure, rob my Maſter. 
Of 'what 2: of-x true Servant 3 other theft” 
I = committed none. And that may ETD 
And {by forme more conſtznt to 
But -may 1 injure many in his Truſt, 
Which now he cannot be but {} 


ka 
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The menry. Beggars. 


I rob him too; of the contemt and hopes 
He had in me, whom he had built and rais'd | 
Unto that growth i in his affeQio 

That I became agladneſs in his oye, /- 


| And now muſt be a grief or a vexation: 


', Anmoyſe and ſinging within. 
Unto his noble heart, But heark ! I there's 
The Harmony that drowns all doubts and fears.. 
A little nearer----- 


Song. 
Rom hunger and cold who lives more free,, 
Or who more richly clad then wee 
or bellies are: fu; our fleſh is warm 3. 
And, againſt pride, our rags are a charm: 
Enongh' is onr Feaſt, and for to morrow - 
Let rich met care: we feel 10 ſorrow. 
. No-ſorrow, no ſorrow, no ſorrow. no ſorrow.. 
Tet rich men care, we feel no ſorrow, 
Sp. The Emperour hears no ſuch RY 3 nor 
feels contenr like this! 
Each City, each Town, andevery Village, 
yn ws either an Alms or Pillage.. 
Aud if the weather be cold und raw 
Then, in a Barn we tamblein. ftraw. 
If warm and fair by yea-vork' and nayecork 
The Fields-will afford us a Hedre or a — 
| A Hay=cock, a Hay-cock, 4 Ha 
' The Fields will afford us 4 Hei _ p ” "3 


or. Moſt raviſhing delight But, inal this. 
Onely oneſenſe is pleas'd ; mine earis feaſted. 
Mine eye too muſt be — with my joyes.. is 
C 3 he 


A Jouial Crew 3 or, * 
The hoarding Ufarer camnor have more93 tn: ! cf. 
Thirſty defire 'to ſee his golden ſtore, 


—— > 


py ay 


When he unlocks his Treaſury, thenT/ | þ 


The equipage in which my __ lie.” LE 


LL I; 4 HOO nf 


He opens the Srene 5" the: Beggars are”. «diſcovered in 
their poſtures 3 then they 1' me ls 3 and faſt, 
| the Patrico. 12 my 


cede) tho 2 ail A 
All, Our Maſter, our Maſter ! our ſweet and com- 


fortable Maſter, 


_ S$pr. How cheare my hearts? 1 


1 Beg. Moſt crowſe, moſt capringly. 
Shall we dance, ſhall we ling, to welcome our King > 
Strike up Piper a merry merry.dance 
That we on our ſtampers may foot it and prance, 
To make his heart merry as he has made ours ; 
As luſtick and frolique as Lords in their awers. 
- Mu ick. Dance. 

&pr. Exceeding well perform'd.-- | 

1 Beg. 'Tis well if it like you,' Maſter. But wee 
have not that ra ag among us, that we will nat daunce 
off, to do you ſervice; webeing all and onely your 
ſervants, moſt noble- Sit.» Command us therefore 
and imploy us, we beſeech'you. +. 4 

Spr. Thou ſpeak'[t umoſt courtly..-. 

2 Beg. Sir, he canſ{peak, and: could have. writ as 
well. He isa decay'd Poct, newly: fallen in} among 
us 32nd. begs as well asthe beſt of, us}. He: learnt it 
pretty well in his own profeſſion before; and can 
the berter prattiſe it 'mbursnows! + + {1 4s 

Spr.: Thou art a wit too; it ſeems. }. 

3 Beg.: He fhould Ras wit and knavery too, Sir: 
-Je For 
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The merry Beggars. 


- For he was ati — tithe was pitch'd over the 


Bar. And; from thar fall,: he was taken up: 4 Knight 
o the Poſt; and ſo he continued, till he was degra- 
ded at the' whipping-poſtz. and from thence he ran 
reſolately into thiscourſe.- His. cunniog inthe Law, 
and the others labour with the 24vſes are dedicate to 
your ſervice; and for my ſelf, Fl fight for you, 

Spr. Thou art a brave fellow, and ſpeak'ft like a 
Commander. Haſt thou born Arms ? 

4 Beg. Sir, he has born the nameof a Netherland 
Souldier, till he ran away from his Colours, and was 
taken lame with lying in the Fields by a Sciatice - I 
mean.'Sir, the frapads. After which, by a ſecond re- 
treat, indeed running away,” he ſcainbted into his 
Country,and ſo fcap'd the Gallows; and then ſnap'd 
up bis wing m the City by bis wit 1n cheating; pim- 
ping, and ſuch ike Arts, till the Cart and the Pillo- 
ry ſhewed him too puþliquely to the world. And fo, 
begging being the laſt refuge, heenter'd into our ſo- 
ei&ty. And-now lives honeſtly, I muſt necds ſay, as 
the _ = po _ NEEe 
pr. 'Fhou ſpeak*{t good language too. /. 

1 eg. Hewit a Colice born, Sit and begs on 
pleaſure I aſlure you, refuſing great and conſtant 
means fron able triendsto make him.a ſtaid man. 
Yet(the'want of a leg notwithſtanding) he muſt era- 
yel in this kinde againſt all common: reaſon, by 'the 
ſpecial pollicy of Proyidence. 7: | 
[ir pr. As how; I prethee? | | 
{1 Beg. His: Father, -Sjr, was a Courtiet 3a great 
| ; i; Court Beggar 1 aflure-you; [zh v 
I made theſe Verſes of Him and his Son here. 


A 


-  Jovial Crem: ar, 
A Conrtier beg d by. Cavetiſe, not Need, 
From Others his, which madethem beg indeed. 
Hebeg'd; till wealth had laden him with cares 
To keep for's children and their children ſhares : 
While the oppreſs'd, that loſt that great: Eftare | 
Sent Curſes after itunto their Fate, | | + | 
The Father dies (the world faies) very rich; - 
The __ _ gotten while (it hens) the iech 
Of begging was upon the Courtly Si 
Or botnd Fate, will to no wealth + 
Tho' offer'd him in Money, Cloathes or Meat, 
More then he begs, or in antly mult eat. 
Is not he heavenly bleſt, that hates Earth's Treaſure 
And begs, with What's a : Gentleman but's pleaſure 2. 
Orſay it be upon the Heirea curſe ; 
What sthat to him? The Beggar's ne'r the worſe. 
For of thegeneral ſtore that Heaven has fent 
He values not a penny till't be ſpent. 
All. A Scribble, a Scribblel 
2 Beg. Wha City or Court Poet could ſay more 
then our hedge Muſe-monger here? |. 
2 Beg. What ſay, Sir, to our Poet Scribble here S 
Spr. like his vain exceeding well; ang he whole 
| Conſort of you. 
EF -- Conſore, Sir. We. have Auſ Fctarns tOO a- 
mong us : true- werry Beggars indeed , that bei 
within the reach of the Laſh for ſi inging hbellous 
Songs at Lordon, were fain to flie intoour Covie, 
and here they ſing all our Poet's Ditties, | They, can 
ſing any R_ moſt runably, Sir, but Pſalms. What 
they ma ereafter under a: triple Tree, is/ much 


expetted. Bur they live 'very civilly and gentily a 
mOng us. 


Spr. 


—— wr Ea zeae. - rr. x. 
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The merry Boggers. 
But what is he there?.rhat folemn 61dfel- 


ws that neither Danes of: mor, nor _P body 


for him. <1 

2 Beg, O Sr; theirareſb:manitt” all. He! is'a .Pro- 
pher. See how he holds \up his | IT w —_ 
He fag, png net i ol] T] 91215 2 

. How ? a Prophet? 

: Beg. Yes Sir, a cunmng man min rn 
ler : *tis thought:he was_a. great Cleark bet; 
decay, but he 1s very clofe, will. not tell: his. 
ning, nor the fortunehe himſelf is falne from: 
he ſerves us for a Clergy-man ſtil, and marries us, if 
need be, after a new way of his own. 

Spr. How long have you had his company ? 

2 Beg. But lately come amongſt us, but a v 
ancient Strowleall the Land over, and "hastravell 'd 
with Gipſer, and is a Patrico. Shall he read your For- 
tune Sir ? : 

Spr. If it leaſe him. 

Pat. Lend me your hand, Sir, | 

By this Palme I underſtand, 
Thou art born to-wealth and Land, 
And after many a bitter guſt, 
Shalt build with thy great Granſeres duſt. 
. Where ſhall finde' it > but come, Tlenot 
Mi. my head withthe ſearch. 
2 Beg. What 1Y; Sir, to our Crew ? are we not 


well congregated ? 
Yor \are\A Jovial Crew z the onely people 


Whoſe hap _ T admire. 


3 Beg. ou make us-happy in ſerving you? 
have yau- uny Enemies ? ſhall we gt under you ? 
will you be our 'Captain ? 

| 2 Beg. 


orb rr arts 


Ha a Bag. 272 [3 off #7 1507 307 492, 


',2: Eonmmandius formethin - Reta | 
$pr. Where's the nzxt Rendevourz > 

1. Neither.in Village norin Towa# () . 
Butthree mile off ar ny wragh ar al well 
Spr. Ae eveidag tf re Tie vitieyas,”” 


pc come 3mm a OHA #200 
Byievery:Bird: that cor bei, yy 
| Wi doth ow trudte iii! 'c): - 
Us forth, to tafte of bis delight. - 
In Field, in Grove, on Hill, in Date, | 


But above all the Ni tingale 2770] = Fc 


; 3# ho tae ber. fwcerme r ftrivertautdae * 1111.6 
DO Rg QUE bourfa Quckoe.. "9 
: -Cuckoecries be, Jug:Jug Jug /i [cage fhe, 

From buſh to buſh, om tree to tree, © 


. 


Is hy in one placet en harry he © | 3! TT K 


Tries? 5'7t 122709 | av 


Come away 3 why do we-fley #- 4 mk 

We have no debt or rext'ta paye. oo. 

No bargains or accommts t6 make yn 

Nor Luxad er Deafe. ra let pn dakes: ITS 3 3&7, 
Of Tf. wehad, tae tize) > ri} 


When all the world.s our amt fore ug, [ [ {+ 7 P: 


|: fAud-where-me paſt; and make rejert,''! //  ;: - 
It is onr Kingdom and our Conrt. 'f 


i Ny a7; 1if 
Spre: So; daw- away.” [ 
They dream of” happineſs chat voi Stae, 
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Vincent, Hill ard, Meriel, Rachel. 1: aun m 


| hw. | Amoweroome: with ddd, a: 


97 [3 29979 cifi OM 251591 * 

Fil, l ,reche aaly boa 
ahe ep free-ſtare, in the full enjoyment of Li- 
berty » Mirth and Eaſe; vingall 

wanting Df, Natzres/ whole qiroviſion 

within che rachof the their defites; 'VWho would have 
loſt this ightof their Revdls?) 1 1 

Vir, How think you Ladies 2 Arcchey not the one- 
Jy bappy iv a Nation 57. 3:7 

Mer. Happier then we I'm ſure, thatare pent up 
and tied by:the hoſe tb-the. continual fteam of hot 
Hoſpirality,here in our Father's houle, when they 
have rhe Aueat pleaſure inall variety. 

ie. Andchough I know we. havemerrier Spirits 


then th ar per gown amy ſtifles us. 
He y Ladies, penny mongis or 
.may take what ary f 


You. 
Mer. "Yes ig bur Father's Rule and Government, 
'on by his :allowance;: What's thar co abſclucefree- 


:datas ſuch as'the very Beggars haves to feaſt and 


revel hereto day; and yondet tomorrow 3; next day 
AE leaſe; and fo.on ſtill, the whoie Coun- 

germany go On Liberry | the bids of 
rhe an aire can take no more. 


. Ma.i:And thenart home Here, or erefocvcs he 


com s, our Father. is fo: what 
= Febgromy SSIS ; Goku conjurcv our) 


H-Joviil Erewe- 5, 
that he makes 1s even ſick of his ſadneſs, that were 
wonero ſe wy pheoepreock to day's mould CorRlebread 

terdepouch 3 3.44 Joniphin booby 3 binde bar- 

"n ; ar do any thing before him , and he would 
at us. | . 
| ; Now he never looksupon us,bue with/a gh, 
or teares in his eyes, tho' wel! _—_— never ſo ſanQifi- 
dong ro him, 1 do ſhut 
e [ w-not 5 ve Un, oO; bur 

I am weary of his houſe. oy 

Ra. Does hethink us Whores __ becauſe ſome- 
times we talke as lightly as great Ladies.” 'T can fwear 
ſafely for the virginity of one of us,ſo far as Word and 
Deed goes 3 marry Thought's free, © * | 

Mer. Which is that one of. ns'i[ pray > your ſclfe 
or me? 

Ra. Good ſiſter Meriel, Charity b zins at home. 
Bat Il fwear I think as charitably of thee':' And nor 
onely becauſe thou.art a year younger neither, - - - 

Aer. Tam beholden'to Fau. Bur for my Farher, I 
would I knew'his' grief and how to cure him, or that 
we were where we could :nort fee it. It ſpoiles our 
murth, and that has been better then/his Meat to us. 

 #i.:Willyba hears! our motion: Ladies? . 

»Mfenc: Pew, ow 'would marry- us preſently our of 
ee becaufe.hehas given you a: fooliſh! kinnde of 
mp, | But wewill ſee him ina better humor freſt, 
Tad as apt\ to laugh as weto.liedown, I warrant him. 
i; #46 Tis' bke-chat courſe avid exane:lyay; work) 
ou imbrace it. 92: 311 
1 Rez»We will have hiin curd firſt, I relbyon.: And 
you ſhall, wait that ſeaſon, and our leaſure, » 
(;. Mer, I will rather lnzrdmy being one of choDe- 
: - 06 ; eC vils 


The merry \Beggary. 
wil's Ape-eaders,' then to marry while he is melan- 
holly. ©1007 nin 200 2120S DfIR 
Ra, Or I to ſtay in his houſe; to giveentertain» 
ment to this Knight,or cother Coxcomb;rHat comes 
to cheer him up with eating-of his chear : when we 
muſt fetch em ſweetmeats,- and they, muſt tell us, 
ies, your lips are ſweeter, and:'then fall-into 
Courtſhip, one 1n a ſet ſpeech taken out. of old Bri- 
tains W orks, another with/Verſes out of the Acade- 
my of Complements; orfomeor: other of the new Po- 
etical Pamphletters, ambirious onely ro-fpoile.Pa- 
r;and publiſh their names in print. And then to 
ekiſt, and ſometimes ſlaver'd--fagh. - 

\ Mer. .'Tis not to be indur'd, | We; muſt out of the 
Houſe. We cannot live but by laughing, and. that - 
aloud, and no body fad: withinrhearing. ©. + 

Vin. We are forany adventure wah you, Ladies. 
Shall we projet a journey for you ? your Father has 
truſted you, and will think you ſafe in our compa- 
ny 3 and:we . would: fain/be-abroad.upon ſor-pro- 

reſs with you. Shall we makea fling to Lo#dax;and 

ce how the Spring appears there un the gpring-Gar- 
den ; and in Hide-park , to ſee the Races, Horſe and 
Foot 3 to hear the. jockzes'crackz and {ce the Ada 


miterrunnaked/atore the. Ladies? F 77s DILF. 1. 
Ra. We have ſeen all already there, as well: as 
they, laſt year. ' 2/17 11 1! Mar Hon) 


of £1 GE TTR V5 HH: 
' Hil. But there ha' been newPlayzes fimnce.!? . 

:': Ras: No :.no0:: werarctiot foikozdors ig ... 
pong [What think you of | Jowwndy:to the Bath 
then : tg) 1939 17 bfeot 221? 

Ra. Worſe'then t'other way. love not toc 
my Health where others drop their:Diſcaſes. There's , 
 noſport i'that. D 3 Vin. 


- 


A: jovtval Grew +d2, 
- 2m: Wall you up eo:the drilizop of Hp; Arhie, 
and Merriments, Dowvors Olimpicks or the Coliindlt 
Gps”: 9412 CT: 9000 i mvit 3 TO, 
Aer. \No, thatwill bitoo puliſique Fir aRe> 
creatddn; Viewiould hevniomoteie moiurſelycs 
Hits Thinkof ſdme caurfcyour/Valvesthen) We 
avofot! ybw afockeny way.avibr AS mn Ahn 
cattcarry is.) !' 1 3 ag al ale. om on nf! | 
_ Sie. 1; and if) chaGs edens follloans 25 ar'as: _ 
legs can bear, or carhandscamhelpus... "92 \v 
"Ra. pay aces pas: Rwo—_a "Quite fide 24> 


Pikes nt, aSHERGLE | 1207 1 Affale, 
Vin. Some j jeere, per Sto imp inn. "1h 
Hil, Wharthink you you Na paoarenn to 'St. Wini- 

ſtides Well £ ' Ty LFIik JONARY 2 


Vin. Or a f iP tothe wiſs woman. at Norit- 
wich, to ask.1f we befit huisbands'for 'em? / v1 / 
Hl. They are not ſcrupulousin-that; we having 
had their growing loves up from our. nn 
and the old. Squire bf ARE ATATHorT Wan merl.'! 
Ra. Ac; Ha hahams::: 7 5: a 
Pin. What's the conceit I mervail.” 0p) 
Ra. Me. Ha ha ha ha-<-- _ | 
Hil. Some merry one it ſeems. |! 1. » 
Rn. And then, frrah GBs Heark: agen—ha 
Vin. How they are taken with it!. 
Mer. Ha ha ha«-- Heark agen Ruchel, Z \ 
Hill. Some wonderful Nothing fure.: (They will 
laugh 4s mucho ft aſwallovy the withs whice fca- 
_ = © They her to ain "oY 7120 
ey were ora bing 1 I's 


3J5;11; 4 -- Van, 
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OD MET ARC YET £3245 


RIY.0mrrCOCOOOmrUl—RUOPT TO OTTT RET ES” 


. The werry Begger'>. 
_ Vin, Wa benocfomentickupob as mbith they'l 
diſcover in ſome inoaſttons' thep:cozemme. 
NowiLadies, is your Projett wipe '? poticts:us with 
a knowledge of it. 
Rz.::It is mareprecieus/then tobe iinparted __ 

a Dlight demand, 

- tak Ty lerus hearit; You know we arc your 
culty Andlian kepe all ncel fi 
1 J/athe e councels'cver Ice 
we have been Infant Ployfcllows 

Ra. Yes, you haverplaidar alt kidds of ſmall atine 
withusz bix thiss to.the-purpole. Ha ha ha--- 


Hil. It ſeems ſoby your laughin £ | 

Ras. And afſks'a hiromger/temput-tie then tearing 
of Boks 3 uttning of Samplers); making Dirt-pits 3 
or ci anÞOpaddſe intooq! bio oy of nf 


Lin. You know how, and what: we have vow'd : - 
to wait upon jowany- ways any _— $ add: oy Whi- 


ther. !; T1 Joſt 94 Ft LILY © IC |, \\il 
Mer, Andy cuwrillſag@rot'd:' - 2b M127 oU 
Hill. [;anugo 11 wich you, horevvrirde. oC 
Aer. \ Bray nelFeiems fifter Ruchol; ic! 14 1Q | 
Ra. Why Cs ha ha— Thos It; it Tell 

tt. you Meriel. 2d worn ov AA 

119. Q,ASthbtall ni ;/{ oo dont ett 24 2aT 


Mer. You are the elder: vDroby xeld it you - Di 
Ra.: You ancithe younger;vI coulinarnd youreNi it. 


Come, out with it 3-7 IB] 1 

They long to have it. atrit Not Lead Tint rr al 
o1 tele \When >» 1 an Sage JI 5009 1 OO ail 
-» Pr, Whend 1 id 3 310 <lffcert.r 
| "coo wir ngran b ou mul reli, liſter, 7: canoe. 
Pray begin. ALY: i. A 1111972D 0 


Then 


4 fre rms 0h, 
' Rx. Then Geatleme 
."Vze,” Some weribled rene} —— we 
': Ra. You ſeem'd eenmow <0 admire the fliciry of 


Beggars. IG 955! 
i: Mer. :And- have ingagſsl your ſehvew'ro join. with 
us in any courſe. . h 3d; 


: Ra. Will you now with us;;and forour ſakes rum 
Beg gars f } 

- Mer: Ttis jour Reſolutiori; and ourInjuation on on 
7OU. 2V;olsg) 1819 27 1929 <5 
--Ra. But for a' Time; and ſhort Progreſs.” 

Mer. And for a ſpring-rick of youth, now, in 
the PR 

> ars | What Rogues are theſe VERT 

A make trial of our:Loves antſetrioe on 

_ Are youreſoly'd upon't 2 If not God buty'. 
We are reſolv'd to take our courſe. 

_ .. Mer. Let yours beto keep councel--: 

Vin, Stay, ſtay. Beggars ! Are we not ſo already? 
Do we notþeg your loves, atd your: joenge®. A. 

Do we not:beg tobe receiv'd your ſervants? 
To kiſs your hands, or (if you ei vouchlate).. 
Your lips; or your. imbraces?  * - 

Hil. We now beg, ton 
That we may fetch the Rings: and Prieſt to marry 
Wherein axe we' no Beggars? ': |: 

- Ke,; That will not ſerve. Your: time's cot come 
for that yet. 
You ſhall beg YVidfual: firſt. M7 at y} Q(K31 '7*-/1 

Vin, O, I conceive your begging pockibbſs. Is. to 
ramble out this ſommer among your Father's Te- 
nants;and tis in requeſt among Gentlemens Daugh- 
ters to deyour their Cheeſe-cakes, Apple-pies;Cream 

an 


« 
c 
| 
: 
| 
| 
| 


* And, unto-that, ſuch full deli 
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The merry Beggar i. 


Cuſtards,! = mcks, and: Pan-puddings. 03,0 bir 


Mer. o, not ſo, | : 

. Bal. Why ſo we may bea kinde of civil Borie: | 

Ra. I mean ſtark, errant, downright Beggars, I, 
Without equivocation 5 | Statute Beggars./i' .-\\ 


+ - Mer. Couctine and Paflanr, upon __—_ 


Beggars. '' 

Vin, De and. vaghant--— 

Hil, Stockant, whippant Beggars / 

Vin, Muſt "_ and we be uch 2? would you ſo 
have it.? 

Ra. Suchas we Gor o merry; and you conchidled 
Were th'onely happy People ina Nation. 

Mer. The onely Freemen of a Common-wealth ; 
Free above Scot+free z that obſerve no Law, 

Obey no Governour, uſe noRebgion, | 
But what they draw from their own ancient cuſtom, 
Or conſtitute themſelves, yet are no Rebels, 

Ra. Such as of all mens Meat and all mens Money 
Take a free part 3 and, whereſoe're they travel.. 
Have all things gratis to their hands provided. 

Vin. Cour 4 6 molt times. 

Ra. Their ſtomack makes it good ; 

And feaſts on:that, which others ſcornfor Food. 

Mer, The Antidote, Content, is onely theirs. 
hrs are known, 
That they conceive the Kingdom is their own. 

Vin. . Fore Heaven I chink they are in earneſt: : for 
they wete alwajes, mad.. 

Hill. And we were madder then they, if weſhould 
loſe 'em. 

Vis. 'Tis bit a mad trick. of youth ( as they fay) 
for the bpring,or a ſhort progreſs: and mirth may be 


made 
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| of Jovidl Crew: or, 
made out of jt 3 knew we how to carry it. 

Ra. Pray Gentlemen be ſudden. 
Heark, you hear the Cuckoe. Cuckoe 

Hil.Weare moſt reſolutely for you in your courſe. 

Vin. But the vexation is how to ſet it on foot. 

Ra. Wehave projected it. Now if you be perfect 
and conſtant Lovers and friends, ſearch you the 
means, We have puzzell'd 'em. 

Mer. T am glad on't. Let 'em pump. 

Viz. Troth a ſmall ſtock will ſerveto ſet up with- 
al. This Doublet ſold off o' my back, might ferve 
to furniſh a Camp Royal of us. 

Hil. But how to enter or arrange our ſelves into 
the Crew will be the difficulty. If we light raw and 
tameamongſlt 'em ( like Cage-Birds among a flight 
of wild ones) we ſhall never pickup a Living , but 
have our brains peckt out. 

Vin, We want inſtruction dearly. 

Enter Springlove. 

Hil. O here comes Springlove. His great Benefa- 
Qorſhip among the Beggars might prefer us with Au- 
thority into a ragged Regiment preſently. Shall I 
put it to him. | 

Ka. Take heed what you do. His greatneſs with 
my Father will betray us. | 1 

Vin. T will cut his throat then. My noble Sprizg- 
love, the great Commander of the Mannders, and 
King of Camters, we ſaw the gratitude of your loyal 
Subjects, in the large Tributary content they gave 
you 1n their Revels. 

Spr. Did you, Sir ? 

Hil. We have ſeen all with great delight and ad- 
miration. 

Spr. 


ara. IAC Bed Yee AED Ren a 2 ent T4, ed rt ion a. ator An art atten te he a. AT 


os . 6 


The neerry Beggars. 
Spr. I w_ _ p_ too, kinde Gentlemen and 
Ladies 3 and over-heard you in your queint —_— 
to new create your ſelves out of the worldly ble(- 
ſings,and ſpiritual graces Heaven has beftow'd upon 
you, to be partakers and Co-attors too, in thoſe vile 
courſes, which yon call delights, tane by rhoſe de- 
{picableand abhorred Creatures. 
Viv. Thou art a Deſpiſer, nay a Blaſphemer 
Apainl(t the Maker of choſe happy Creatures. 
Who, of all humane, have prior! 
In their content. In which they are ſo bleſt 
That they enjoy moſt in = leaſt. | 
Who made 'em ſuch, doſt think? or why ſo happy ? 
Ka. He growszealous in the Cauſe : ſure he'll beg 
indced. ; 
Hil, Art thou an Hypocrite, then, all this while? 
Onely pretending Charity; or uſing it 
Toget a Name and Praiſe untothy ſelf; 
And not to cheriſh and increaſe thoſe Creatures, 
In their moſt happy way of living? Or 
Doſt thou beſtow thine Alms with a foul purpoſe 
To ſtint their PR! and with loſs to buy 
Aud {lave thoſe 1s from their liberty ? 
Mer.T hey are more zealousin the Cauſe then we, 
Spr. But are you, Ladies, at defiance too 
With Reputation, and the ng_y 
d 


- Due to your Father's Houſe an 


Ra, Hohd thy peace, molove 
oy you ſeem A becinenunſ and Teprove 
us for it 
Do not betray us init 2 your throat's m queſtion. 
I tel] you for good will. ER 
Mer. What woulditthou haveus do? 
E 2 Thou 


A*Fovial Crews: ©67, 
{\Fhon-talk'ſt-6) th Houſe)? 7 1 
'Tis. a baſe. melancholly Houſe. | 
Our, Father's ſadneſs baniſhes us out'on't, 
And, oe rag thou tak'ſt in 'Beggzrs' and- their 
brawls, thou canſt not but think they live-a better 
life abroad, then we doin this Houſe. ' 

Spr. I have ſounded your Faith : 'And Tam gladT 
finde you all right. And: for your Father's ſadneſs, 
T'11 tell you the cauſe on't. I over-heard it but this 
day in his private Diſcourſe with his merry Mate 
Maſter Hearty. He has been told by ſome Wizard that 
you both were born to be Beggars. 7s 

All. How. How ! | 

Spr.. For which he is ſo tormented in minde, tha 
he cannot ſleep in peace, nor look upon you bur 
with hearts grief. | x 

Vin. This 18 moſt ſtrange. 

Ra. Let him be griev'd then; till we are Beggars, 
We hayejuſt reaſon to become:ſo now : '* * \- 

And, what wethought'on but injeſt before, 
We'll do in'earneſt now. ' 

Spr. O, Iapplaud this reſfolation in you 5 
Would have perſwaded it ; will beyour Servant in't. 
For;.look ye. Ladies : i: ON DIFF bh, 

- The Sentence of yourFortune doesnot ſay,that you 
ſhall beg for need; parte cold neceſſity. If there- 
fore you expoſe-your ſelves on -pleaſure into'it, you 
ſhall abſolve-your-deſtiny, nevertheleſs }'and cure 
your;Father's|grief.- I ;anv over-joy'd to think on'ts 
and will affiſt you faithfully. POLY 

Al. A. Springlove | 'a Springlove ! ff 

Spr. Iam prepar'd already for th' adventure. 
And will with. all convemiencies furniſh, . | 
HOI: i % © 
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ITEDS of ud ” fy Sv 
- LORE "" ap 


OS. > CERES 


Of his Man Sprirglove 3, <ng ME NO, tears 5 
ROY A 


The merry Beggars. 


And ſet you forth 3 give you your Dimenſions, 
Rules and Directions : I will be your Guide, 
Your Guard, your Convoy, your Authority. 
You do not know my Power 3 my Command. ;-, 
I th' Beggars Commonwealth. ' 
Vin. But how ? But how, good Springlove © 
Spr. I'll confefs all. In my Minority 
My Maſter took me up a naked Beggar 3 
Bred meat School; then took me to his Service z 


_ (You know in what good faſhion) and you may 


Collett to memory for ſeven late Sommers," 
Either by leave, pretending Friends to ſ{ce 
At far remote parts of the Land, orelſe, 
By ſtealth,I would abſent my ſelf from feryice, | 
Tofollow my own Pleaſure, which was Begging, 
Led to't by Nature. My indulgent Maſter 
(Yet ignorant of my courſe) on my ſubmiſſion 
When Cold and Hunger forc'd me back at Winter, 
Receiv'd me ſtill again. T1, two years fince,: F 
He being drawn by journey towards'the North, |: 
Where I then quarter'd with a ragged Crew 3 _ 
On the high way, not dreaming of him there, 
I did accoſt him, with a Good your Worſhip - 
The Guift one [male penny to 4 Creaple3 reid T8" 
(For here I was with him) ad the good Lord, ' Halts 
To bleſs you, and reſtore it you in Heaven, 1 

All. Ek. . - TH $34 

Spr. My head was dirty clouted, and this leg 
Swadled with Rags, the other naked; and.,- | 
My body clad. like his upon the Gibbet... ; ;:;j1 
Yet, He, with ſearching eyes, through. all my Rags! 
And counterfeit Poſtures, made diſcovery, \.,,/ }/ 


And 


56 =. 


A Jowuial Craw : or, 
Anda confeſſion of my foreſpent life. 
At laſt, upon condition, that vagary 
Should be the laſt, he gave me leave to run 
That Sowmer out. In Avtnmmehome came I 
In my home Cloaths againand former _ 
My Maſter not alone conſery'd my Counſel ; 
But laies more weighty Truſt and Charge upon me 
Such was his lovero keep me a home-Man, 
That he conferr'd his Stewards place upon me, 
Which clog'd me.the laſt year, from thoſe Delights, 
I would not loſe again to be his Lord. 
All. A Sprinelove, a Springlove. ( fully 
Spr. Purſue the courſe you are on then, as cheer- 
As the inviting Seaſon ſmiles upon you. 
Think how you are neceffitated to it, 
To quit your Father's ſadneſs, and his fears 
Touching your Fortuze. Till you have been Beggars 
TheSword hangs over him. You cannot think 
Upon an Act of greater Piety 
Unto your Father, then t'expoſe your ſelves 
Brave Volunteers, unpreſs'd by common need 
Into this meritorious Warfare; whence 
(After a few dates, or ſhort ſeaſon ſpent ) 
You bring him a perpetual Peaceand Joy 
By expiating the Prophecy that torments him. 
'were worth your Time in painful, woful ſteps, 
With your lives hazard ina Pilgrimage, 
Soto redeem a Father. But you'l 1 4 
A Progreſs of ſuch Pleaſure (as TY govern't) 
That the moſt happy Courts conkd never boaſt 
In all their has on the Countries coſt 3 
Whoſe envy we ſhall draw, when they ſhall reade 
We out-beg them, and for as little Need. 


All. 
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The merry Beegars. 
AII. A Springlove ! a Sprizelove | 
Spr. Follow me, Gallants, then, as cheerfully 

As-- (heark!) we are ſummon'd forth. Firds 

_ All. Wefollow thee.--- Exennt. ſinging 

Enter Randal. A Pwrſe in his hand, 

Ran, Well, go thy waies., If ever any juſt or cha- 
ritable Steward was commended, ſure thou ſhalt be 
at the laſt Quarter-day. Here's five and twenty 
pounds for this Quarters Beggar-charge. And (if he 
returnnot by the end of this Quarter) here's order 
toa Friend to ſupply for the next. If I now ſhould 
venturefor the commendation of an unjuſt Steward, 
and turnthis Money to mine own uſe! ha ! deare 
Devil tempt menot. I'll do thee ſervice in a greater 
Matter. But to rob the Poor / ( a poor trick ) every 
Church-warden can do't. Now ſomething whiſpers 
me, that my Maſter, for his Stewards love, will fa - 
Ply the Poor, as I may handle the matter. Then I 
rob the Steward, if I reſtore him nat the Money at 
his return. Away Temptation, leave me. I am frail 
fleſh : yer I will fight with thee, But fay the Steward 
neverretnrn. O but he will return. Perhaps he may 


'notreturn, Turn from me Sataz : ſtrive not toclog 


my conſcience. I would not have this weight upon't 
for all thy Kingdom. 
Enter Hearty ſinging, and Oldrents. 
Hey down hay down a down &c. 
Remember, Sir, your Covenant to be merry. 
01d. Ifſtrive you ſee to be ſo. 
Yer ſomthing pricks me within, me thinks. 
Hea. _ rther thought, I hope, of Fortunes tell- 
tales, | 
Old. I think not of 'em. Nor will I preſage, 
That 


A Jovial Crew: or, 
That when a diſpoſition of ſadneſs + -- 
O'rclouds my ſpirits, I ſhall therefore hear 

Hl news, or ſhortly meet with ſome diſaſter. 

. Hea. —_ when a man meets with bad tidings, 

why uk 

May not he then compel his minde to mirth z. 

As well as puling ſtomacks'are made ſtrong - - 

By cating media ate ? 14.9 

' 014. Forc'd Mirth tho* is not good. 
Hea. It reliſhes not you'll ſay. No more does Meat 

Thar is moſt ſavory to a long lick ſtomack, 

Until by Strife and Cuſtom 'tis made good.' | 
01d. You argue well.But do you ſee yon'd Fellow? 
Hea. I never noted him ſo ſad before. | 

Heneither ſings nor whiſtles. 
01d. Something troubles him. | 

Can he force Mirth out of himſelf now.think you ? 
Hea. What ſpeak you ofa Clod of Earth; a Hind? 

But one degree above a Beaſt, compar'd 

To th' a&ry ſpirit of a Gentleman ? 

014. He looks, as he cameladen with ill news, 

To meet me on my way. 

Hea. "Tis very pretty. 
Suppoſe the Aſs be tir'd with ſadneſs : will you diſ- 
burden him ( merry 
To load your felf? Think of your Covenant to be 
In ſpight of Fortune and her Riddle-makers. | 
4” Why how now Randal ! fad ? where's Spring- 
ove £ 
Hea. He's ever in his Care. But that V'know- 
Theold 8quire's virtue, I'{hould think Sppirglove 
Were ſure his Baſtard. | 
Ran, Here's his Money, Sir. - 


I pray 


| 
J 
| 


The merry Beggars. 


I r=y I be charg'd with it no longer. 
The Devil and I have ſtrain'd courtelie theſe two 


| hours about it. I would not becorrupted with the 


truſt of more then is mine own. Mr. Steward gave - 

it me, Sir, to order it for the Beggars, He has made 

me Steward of the Barn and them, while he is gone 

(he ſaies) a Journey, to ſurvey and meaſure Lands 

abroad about the Countries. Some purchaſe I think 

for your Worſhip. 

01d.” Tknow his meaſuring of Land. He is gone 

his old, way. 

And let him go. Am not I merry Hearty? (now. 
Hea, Yes butnot hearty merry. There's a whims 
Old. The Poor's charge ſhall be mine. Keep you 

the Money for him. | | 

Ran, Mine 1s the greater charge then. 

Knew you but my temptations and my care, 

You would diſcharge me of it. 
01d. Ha ha ha. 

Ran. I have not had it ſo many minutes, as I have 
been in ſeveral Minds about it 3; and moſt of them 
diſhoneſt. | 

0/4. Gothen, and give it to one of my Daught- 
ers to keep for Springlove. 

Raz. O, I thank your Worſhip--- Exit. 

Old. Alaſs poor knave | How hard a taſque it is to 

alter Cuſtome ! | 

Hea. And how eafie for Monie to corrupt it. 
What a pure Treaſwrer would he make ! 

01d. All were not born for weighty O iices. 

Which makes me think of Sprizelove. | 

He might have tane his leave tho'. : 
Hea. I hope he's run away with ſome large Truſt, 
F I never 


a ri ee. OR — wa a4 


Houſe. 


A Jovial Grew : or, 
I never lik'd fuch demure down-look'd Fellows. 
Old. Youare deceiv'd in him, : 
Hea. If you be not 'tis well. But this is from the 
Covenant. | 
old. Well Sir. I will be merry. I am reſolv'd 
To force my Spirit onely unto Mirth. 
Should Theare now, my Daughters were miſled 
Or run away, I would not ſend a ſigh 
To fetch 'em back. 
Hea, To'ther old Song for that, 


So ” 
ere was an old fellow as Waltham Croſs, 
Who merrily ſung when he liv'd by the Loſs. 
He never was heard to ſigh with Hey-ho: | 
But ſent it out with a Haigh trolly lo. 
He chear d up his Heart ,when his Goods went to wrack, 


With a heghm boy, heghm, and « Cup of old Sack. 


Old. Is that the way on't ? well, it ſhall be mine 
Enter Randal, ( then. 

Rax. My Miſtreſles are both abroad, Sir. | 
01d, How ? ſince when ? b 
Ran. On foot, Sir, two hours fince, with the two 
Gentlemen their Lovers. Here's a Letter they left 
with the Butler. And there's a muttring in the 


Old. T will not reade, nor open it ; but conceive 
Within my ſelf the worſt, that can befal them ; 
That they are loſt and no more mine. What follows? 
That Iam happy : all my cares are flown. ; 
The Counſel 1 anticipated from | 
My Friend, ſhall ſerve to ſet my Reſt upon / 

(With- 


CRORE IR, -» 


CRIT CIR: > 


The merry Beggars, 
(Without all further helps) to jovial Mirth : 
Which I will force out of my ſpleen ſo freely 
Thar Grief ſhall loſe her name, where I have being z 
And ſadneſs, from my furtheſt foot of Land, 
While I have life, be baniſh'd. . 
Hea, What's the whim now ? (month + 
Old.My Tenants ſhal fit Rent-free for this rwelve- 
And all my ſervants have their wages doubled ; 
And ſo ſhall be my c in Houſe-keeping. 
I hope my friends will finde and put me ro't. 
Hea. For them I'll be your Undertaker, Sir. 
But this is overdone. I do not like it. 
01d. And for thy news, the Money that thou haſt, 
Is now thine own. I'll make it good to Springlove, 
Beſad with it and leave me. For I tell thee, 
I'll purge my houſe of ſtupid melancholly. (me 
Ran. [ll be as merry as the Charge that's under 
A confuſed noyſe within of laughing and ſinging, and 
one crying out. 
The Beggars, Sir. Do'e hear 'emin the Barn? 
Old. T'll double their allowance too ; that they 


ma ; 
Double Heir Numbers, and increaſe their Noyſe; 
Theſe Bear not ſound cnough: and one(me thought) 
Cri'd out among em. 

Ran. By a moſt natural Cauſe. For there's a Doxie 
Has been in labour, Sir. And 'tis their Cuſtome, 
With ſongs and ſhouts to drown the woman's cries. 
A Ceremony which they uſe, not for 
Devotion, but to keep off Notice of 
The Work, they have in hand. Now ſhe is in 
The ſtraw it, ſeems 3 and they are quiet. 

Hea. The ſtraw | that's very proper there, That's 
Randal's whim. F 2 Old, 
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01d. We will have ſuch a lying in, and ſuch 

A Chriſtning ; ſuch up-ſitting and Ghoſlipping ! 

I mean to ſend forty miles Circuit at the leaſt, 

To draw in all the Beggars can be found ; 

And ſuch Devices we will have for jollity, 

As Fame (hall boaſt to all Poſterity. 

Am I not merry Hearty # hearty _—_ d 
Hea. Would you were elle. I fear this over-doing. 
01d. T'll do't for expiation of a crime 

T hat's charg'd upon my Conſciencetill't be done. 
Hea. Whar's that ? what ſaies he ? 
01d, We will have ſuch a Feſtival zzoneth on't, 

Randall---- 


Ran. Sir, you may ſpare the labour and the coſt : 


They'l never thank you for't. They'l not indure 
A Ceremony, that is not their own, . 
mmging either to the Childe, or Mother. 
A moneth Sir 2 They'l not be detain'd ſo long 
For your Eſtate. Their Work is done already : 
The Bratling's born, the Doxey's 1n the Strummel, 
Laid by an Autum Mort of their own Crew, 
That ſerv'd for Mjd-wife : and the Child-bed wo- 
Eating of haſty Pudding tor her ſupper, (man 
And the Child part of 1t for pap 
I warrant you by this time 3 then to ſleep ; 
So to riſe early to regain the ſtrength 
By travail, which ſhe loſt by trayail, 

Hea. T here's Randal again. 

Old. Can this be? (row 

Ran. She'l have the Bantling at her back to mor- 
That was to day in her belly, and march a foot-back 
with It. | 

Heg. Art there agen, old Randal ? 

Ran. 


The merry Beggars. 


Rar. And for their Ghoſlipping (now you are ſo 
nigh) 
If you'l look in, I doubt not, but you'l find 'em 
At their high Feaſt already. 
Hea. Pray let's fee 'em, Sir, 


Randal opers the Scene. The Beggars diſcovered at 
their Feaſt. After they have ſcrambled a while 
at their Vietuals : This Song. 


” 


Fre, ſafe in our Skipper, let's cly off our Peck, 
[ pt hs in deftances'th H docks 
Here's Pannum a#d Lap, and good Poplars of Yarrum, 
To fill up the Crib, and to comfort the Quarron. 
Now bowle a round health to the Go-well and Com-well 
of Ciſley Bumtrincket that /es in the Strammel. 
Now bowſe a round health to the Co-well ond Com-well 
of Ciſley Bumtrincket that hes in the Strummel. 


Here's Ruffpeck and Caſlon, and all of the beſt, 
And Scraps of the Dainties of Gentry Cofe's Feaſt. 
Here's Grunter and Bleater, with Tib of the Buttry, 
And Margery Prater,all dreſt without ſluttry. 
For a/l thjs bene Cribbing and Peck let ws ther , 
Bowſe 4 health to the Gentry Cofe of the Ken. 
Now bowle a round health to the Go-well and Com-well 
of Ciſley Bumtrincket that lies in the Strummel. 


014. Good Heaven how merry they are. 

Hea. Be not you fad at that. | 

Old. Sad Hearty, nounleſs it be with en 
At their full happineſs. What is an Eſtate (dom, 
Of Wealth and Power, balkinc'd with their Free- 
F 3 But 
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But a meer load of outward complement ? 
When they enjoy the Fruits of rich Content ? 
Our Droſs but weighs us down into Deſpair, 
While their ſublimed ſpirits daunce i' th' Ayr. 
Hea.T ha' not ſo much Wealth to weigh me down, 
Nor ſo little (I thank Charce) as to daunce naked. 
_——— my Friend Hearty , thou having leſle 
then I, 
(Of which I boaſt not) art the merrier man : 
But they exceed thee in that way o far, 
That ſhould I know,my Children now were Beggars 
(Which yet I will not rcad) I mult conclude, 
They were not loſt, nor I to be agriev'd. 
Hea. If this be madnels, 'tis a merry Fit. _ 
Enter Patrico. Many of the Beggars lopk ont. 
Patrico. Tore out with your Glaſters, I ſweare by 
the Ruff, | 
That we are aſſaulted by a quire Cuffin. 
Ran. Hold | what d'e mean, my Friends? This is 
our Maſter, 
The Maſter of your Feaſt and feaſting-Houſe. 
Pat. Is this the Gemtry Cofe ? 
All the Beggars. Lord bleſs his Worſhip. His good 
Worſhip. Bleſs his Worſhip. 
Exit Beggars manet Patr. 
' Pat. Now, bounteous Sir, before you go, 
Hear me, the Beggar Patrico 
Or Prieſt, if you do rather chuſe, 
That we no word of Canting uſe. 
Long may you live, and may your Store 
Never decay, nor baulk the Poor : 
And as you more in years dq grow, 


May Treaſure to your Coffers flow ; 


And 
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And may your care no more thereon 

Be ſet, then ours are, that have none : 

But as your Riches do increaſe, 

So may your hearts Content and Peace. 

And, after many, many years, 

When the Poor have quit their Fears 

Of loſing you; and that with Heavers 

And all the world you have madeeven, 

Then may your bleſt Poſterity, 

after Ape ſucceſffively, 

Until the world ſhall be untwin'd 

Inherit your Eſtate and Minde. 

So ſhall the Poor to the laſt day, 

For you, in your ſucceſſion, pray. 

Hea. "Tis a good Vote, Sir Patrico : but you are 
too grave, - Let us hear and ſee ſomething of your 
merry Grigs, that can fing, play Gambals, = do 
Feats. 

Pat. Sir, I can lay my FunGtion by, 

And talkas wilde and wantonl 

As Tom or Tib, or Jack, or Jill, 

When they at Bowſirg Ker do ſwill. 

Will you therefore daign to hear 

My Axtum Mort, with throat as clear, 

As was Dame Amiſſes of the Name ; | 

How ſweet in Song her Notes ſhe'll frame, 

That when ſhe chides, as lowd is yawning, 

As Chanticlere wak'd by the dawning. (wife? 
Hea. Yes, pray let's hear her. What is ſhe your 
Pat. Yes Sir. .we of our Mini 

As well as thoſe oth' Presbyterie, 

Take wives and defie Dignitie. Exit. 

Hea. A learned Clark in veritie ! 


bl 


po ——_ 
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Enter Patrico with his old wife, with a wooden Boyle 
of Drink, She is drunk. 

Pat. By Salmon, Ithink my Mort is in drink. 
[ findeby her ſtink; and the png pretty pink 
Of her Neyes, that half wink, | ; 
That the tipling Feaſt, with the Doxie in the Neaſt, 
Hath turn'd her brain, to a merry merry vain. 

Mort. Go Fiddle Patrico, and let me ſing. Firſt ſet 
me down here on bothrmy Prats. Gently, gently, for 
cracking of my wind; now I mult uſe it. Hem hem. 


She ſn "I 
3s 3s Bien Bowſe, this 7s Bien Boyſe, 
Too little 3s my Skew. 
Tbowlſe 0 Lage, but a whole Gage 
Of this Ill bowle to you. 


This Bowle is better then Rom-bowle, 
" Tt ſets the Gan a gigling 
The Autum-Mort fias better ſport 
In bowling thez iz nigling. 
This is Bien-bowle &c. 


She toſſes off her Bowle, falls back, af 3s carried ont. 


Pat. Soſo: your part is done-- Exit with her 

Hea. How finde you, Sir, your ſelf? 

014. Wondrous merry, my good Hearty. 

Exter Patrico. 

Pat. IT wiſh we had, inall our ſtore, 
Something that could pleaſe you more. 
Theold or Autum-Mort's aſleep; 

Bnt before the young ones creep 
Into the ſtraw, Sir, if youare, 
(As Gallants ſometimes love courſe fare, - 


=_ - The merry Beggars. * 
(So it be freſh and wholſome Ware) 
{pos'd to Doxie, or a Dell, 
That never yet with man did Mell ; 
Of whom no Upright ma is taſter, 
I'll preſent her to you, Maſter. 

Old. Away. You would be pumiſh'd. Oh. 

Hea. How 1s1t with you, Sir? 

Old. A ſuddenqualm over-chils my ſtomack. But 
'twill away. | 
Enter Damncers. (ſports, 

Pat. See, in their rags, then, dauncing for your 
Our Clapper Dwgeons and their walking Morts. 

; Dawmzce. . 

Pat. You have done well. Now let each Tripper 
Make a retreat into the Skipper 3 
And conch a Hogs-head, till the dark man's paſt ; 
Then all with Bag and Baggage bing pate | 

Exennt Beggars. 

Ran. I told you, Sir, they would be gone to mor- 


Tunderſtand their canting. (row. 
Old, Take that amongſt you. --- Gives Money. 
Pat., May rich Plenty fo you bleſs, : 

Tho' you ſtill give, you ne're have leſs. Exit. 


Hea,, And as your walks may lead this way : 
Pray ſtrike in here another day. © 
So you may £0, Sir Patrico-=-- | 
How think you, Sir? or what ? or why doyou think 
at all, unleſs on Sack and Supper-time ? do you fall 
back? do you not know the ; of relapſes ? 


01d. Good Hearty,thou miſtak'ſt me. I was think- 
ing upon this Patrico.' And that he'has more ſoule 
then a born Beggar in him. | 
Hea. Rogue enough though, to offer us his what- 
| | G decalts? 
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deecalts? his Doxies. Heart and a cup of Sack, do we 
; look like old > ruth 4 perl: 

014. Pray forbear that Language. 

Hea. Will you then talk of Sack, that can drown 
ſighing ? will you in, to ſupper, and take me there 
your Gueſt? Or muſt 1 creep into the Barn among 
your welcome ones? 

01d. You have rebuk'd me timely ;- and moſt 
friendly. Exit. 

Hea. "Would all were well with him. Exit. 

Ran, It is with me. 

For now theſe pounds are (as feel them {wag) 
Light at my heart, tho' heavy in the bag. Exit. 


_ 4 


— —T 


AG ws Ti ertins. | 


Vincent and Hilliard in their Rags. 


Fin. FS this the life that we admir'd in others; with 
envy at their _—_ 

Hill. Pray let us make vertuous _— 'and re- 
pent us of that deadly fin ( before a grea ih- 
ment then Famine n_ Lice fall u upouns) by wy g 
our courſe homeward. Before 1 uch ano- 
ther night----- 

Vin. what ? what wonldſtthou do? I would thy 
Miſtris heard thee. 

Hil. I hope ſhee does not. For I know there is no 
alteringour courfe before _ make the firſt mo- 
tion. 

' Fiz. bs't pollible We © ſhould de wear already? 
and before their ſofter conftirutions of fleſh and 
blood> _ 

| Hill.. 


The merry Beggars, 
_. Hill. T hey arethe ſtronger in will it feems. 
* Enter love. 


_ * 8pr How now Comrades! repining already at your 
Fulneſs of Liberty > Do you complainof eaſe ? - 
Vir. Eaſe call'ſt thou it >? Didſt thou ſleep to 
aight ? | 
| $pr. Not ſo-well theſe 18 monerhsI ſwear ; ſince 
YL I igheaing and Tempeſtis ou of th 
Hill. Lightning and Tempeſt is out of thy Letary. 
Could not the thunder wake thee > - 
 $pr. Hahaha, 
Vin. Nor the noiſe of the Crew in the Quarter by 
us? 7 
Hill. Nor the Hogs in the hove],that cri'd till they 
___ drowndthenoiſeof the winde ? 
If I could but once ha' dreamt in all my former 
nights, that fuch an afflition could have been found 
among Beggars, lure I ſhould never have travell'd to 
the proof on'e. b 
Viv. We loak'd upon them in their Jollity, and 
caſt no further. 
© Hill. Nordid thatonely draw us forth ( by your 
favour Vizce) but our abedience to our Loves,which 
wemult ſuffer, till they ery home agen. Are they 
not weary yet,as much as we doſt think Sprirglove 2 
| Tr hey have more moral wm then 
ſo. They know (and ſo may you) this is your Birth- 
night into.a new world. And we all know (or bave 
been told ) that all come crying into the World, 
when the whole World of Pleaſures is before us. 
The World it {elf had ne'r been glorious, had it not 
firſt been a confuſed Chaos. | 
Vin, Well : never did Knight Errants in all Ad- 
| G 2 ventures 
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ventures, merit more of their Ladies, then ve Beg- 
gar-errants or errant rs, do in ours. 

$pr. The greater will be your Reward. Think 
upon that. And fhew no manner of diſtaſte to turn 
their hearts from you. Y'are undone then. 

Hill. Are they ready to appear out of their privy 
Lodgings, in the Pigs Palace of pleaſure? Are they 
coming forth 2 
* $pr. Ileft 'em almoſt ready, fittmg on their Pads 
of ſtraw, helping to dreſs each others: heads (The 
oneseye 15 the tothers Looking-glaſs) with the pret- 
tieſt coyle they keep to fit their fancies in the moſt 
graceful way of wearing their new Dreſſings, that 
you would admire. 

Vin. I hope we are as gracefully fet out. Are we 
not ? bio | 

Spr. Indifterent well. But will you fall to praGtiſe ? 
Eet me hear how you can. Mawrd when you. meet 
with Paſſengers. L | 

H://, Wedonot look like men, I hope, too good 
to learn. RS | 

Spr. Suppoſe fome Perſons of Worth: or Wealth 
pailing by now. Note me. Good your good Wor- 
thip, your Charity tothe Poor, that will duly 'and 
truly pray for you = and night, -—- 

Vin. Away you idle Rogue, you would be ſet to 
work and whipt--- : 
, 0h That is lame and ſick ; hungry and comfdft- 
oy | | 

Vin, If you were well fery'd--- 
 Spr. And evento bleſs you and reward'you for 
It-=- 
kÞ//.. Prethee hold thy peace (here be doletul 


Notes 


Ive. merty \Beggars. 
Notes indeed) andileavens to-ourown Genius, If we 
muſt beg, let's let it go,as it comes, by Inſpiration, 1 
love not your ſet form of ing. 
_  $pr.. Let meinſtrut ye tho. / 

' Exter Rachel and' Meriel 1 Rags. 

Ra. Have a'care,. gopd Meriel, what hearts or 
limbs ſoever we have, and tho' never fo feeble, let 
us ſet our beſt faces on't, and laugh our laſt gaſp out 
before we diſcoverany diflike,or wearineſs tothem. 
Let us bear it out, till they complain firſt, and beg 
to carry us hamea pick pack. | 

Afer, 1 am ſorely ſurbated with hoofing: already 
tho”, and ſo crupper-crampt with our hard lodging, 
and ſo bumfidled with the ſtraw, that--- 

. Ka, Think not on't. Iamnumm'd the bum and 
ſhoulders too alittle. And have found the difference 
ween a hard floor with a little ſtraw, and a down 
Bed with a Quilt upon't. But no words, nor a ſowre 
look I prethee. 

Hill. O here they come now; Madam Fewcloaths, 
and my Lady. Boryrag.. 

Vin, Peace, they ſee us.. \ 

_ = ES. ::- a 

Vip. We are glad the Object pleaſes ye. » 
Ra. Sodo'sthe Subjed. 

Now you appear the a ear of. the/Spring, 
Darlings of Phebxs and the Somers heirs. 
Hill. How fairer, then faire Floras ſelf appear 
(Yo deck the Spring J Diana's Darlings dear ! 
let us not AGeon-like be ſtrook 
_ greedy eyes while we preſume to look 
n your half nakednelſs,. ſince courteous rags 
Cover the reſt) mto the ſhape of Stags. 
| | G3 Ra. 


merry. 
4 Merry and luſty too. This nighe will welye 
togither as well as the proudeſt Couple in the Barn. 
Hill. And ſo will we. I.can hold out no longer. 
Ra. Do's the ſtraw ſtir up your fleſh to't, Gentle- 
een ? 
Mer. Or do's your Provender prick you ? 
. $pr. What! do we come for this? laugh and 1ye 
down | 
When your bcllies are full. Remember, Ladies, 
You have not beg'd yet, to quit your Deſtiny : 
| But haveliv'd hitherto on my endeavours. 
Whogot your {uppers, pray, laſt night,but 1? 
Of dainty T rencher-Fees,from a Gentlemans houſe: 
Such as the Serying-men themſelves, ſometimesg 
- Would have been glad of. And this morning now 
What comfortable Chippings and ſweet Buttermilk 
Had you to Breakfaſt ! 
Ra. O 'twas excellent ! 1 feel it good ſtill, here. 
Mer. There was a brown Cruſt amongſt it, rhat 
'has made my neck ſo white me thinks, Is it not Ra- 
chel 2 _ | | 
Aa. Yes. Youga me noneon't. You ever covet 


to haveall the Beauty. 
'Tis the — of all younger Siſters, 
Vin. They are pleas'd,and never like to be weary. 


Hill, No more mult we, if wee'l be theirs. 
Spr. Peace. Here come Pallengers, Forget not 
your Rules; and quickly diſperſe your ſelves , and 
fall to your Calling--- | 
Enter two Gentlemen. | 
I. Leadthe Horſes down the Hill, The heat of 


our 
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our ſpeed is over, for we have loſt our Journey. 
2. Had they taken this way, -we had overtaker 
an, or heard of 'em at leaſt. 
- But ſome of our Scouts wilt hght on 'em, the 
whit Countrey being; overſpread with 'em. 
2, There was never ſuch an eſcapeelſe, 
Vir, A ſearch for us perhaps. Yet I know not 
them, nor they me, Iam ſure. I might the better 
of 'em. But how to begin, or ſet the worlt leg 
forwards, would were whipt if I know now. 
1. Thata young tlewoman of her a .. 
and Heireto fuch an Eftate, ſhould flie from ſo 
a Match, and run away with her Uncles Cleark ! 
2. Theold Juſtice will ran mad upon't I fear. 
' Vie, It T were to-be hang” d now, I could not beg, 
for my life. 
$pr.' Step forwards, and beg handſomly. F1l ſet 
my Goad1 your breech elfe. 
Vin. A _ 
Spr. Have I notts ? now begin. 
Vin, After you, cenid Syinelece ® by.” Ag 
Spr. Good, your good Worſhips.--- ME 
I. Away arty Vagabond--- | 
Spr. "Tour Worſhips Charity to 4 vore Crytur wel) 
fars'd. Cs Puts 64 if o 
Wee That oil dliyand ivy pres forged 6 kl 
2. You countertet Villains, hence, © 


F- Good Maſters fweet Worſpip, for the cn Wer- 
cy of--= 
and # 
ee Sa aw wok 
you wereduty and truly ſery' ep 
Viz, Did not I fay ſobefore? | 
pr. 
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Spr. Good Worſbipful Mafters Worſtip,, to + beftow 


yeur Charity, and--== to maintaine your health and 
Limbs. CS 

Fin. ly and truly pray for you. 

Be gone, I ſay, __ luſty young Raſ- 
cals 

I. I'll fet you going elſe, Switch"emr. 

Spr. Ah the goodneſs of compaſſion to ſoften your 
bearts to the poor. 

Vin. Oh the Devil, muſt not we beat 'em now ? 
ſteth--- | 

Spr. Nor ſhew an angry Took for all the ſkin of 
our backs. Ah the mankas. < of that mergy that gives 
_ toall, to move your compaſſion to the hungry, when 
it ſhall ſeem good unto you, and night and day: to 
bleſs all that you have. Ah ah--- 

2. Come back firrah. His Patience and Mumibey 
has wrought upon me. 

Vin, Duly and--- 

2. Not you ſirrah. The t ther; You look kke a 
ſturdy Rogue. 

"_ Lord bleſs you Maſters Worſhip. þ on 

There's a half-penmy, for you. Let him have 
Do with you. 1 

' Vin, | ſhall never thrive 0 this Trade. 

1. They are ofa F FRET and will ſhare, [. war- 
rant you. 

Spr. Never in our lives trooly, He never berg d 
wit -_ — Y 

1. But if Hedges gr. Hen-rooſtscould k;: you 
might be found ſharers in Pillage. Theberoc' 1 

Spr. Never ſaw him before,bleſs yoau-good Maſter; 
in all my life. (Beg for your- ſelf. Your Credit's 
gone 
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e elſe. )Good Hea're to bliſſe and proſper yea. Exit. 
= Wi, doſt thou follow us ? 1s it your office to 
be privieto our talk? 

Vin. Sir, Ibeſecch you hear me. (S'life what ſhall 1 
ſay? )Iama ſtranger in theſe parts, and deſtitute of 
Means and Ap =_ 

1. Somethinks. And what o' that ? 

Vin. Will you therefore bepleasr'd, as you are worthy 
Gentlemen, and bleſt with plenty--- 

2. Thisis Courtly ! s 

Vin, Ont of your abundant ſtore, towards my relief in 
extream neceſſity , to furniſh me with a ſmall parcel of 
Money-== five or ſix peeces, or ten, if you can preſently 
ſpare it. > 
+ T. 2. Stand off. - Draw. 

Viw, T have ſpoil'd all ; and know not how to beg 
—_— tn 

1. Here's a new way 0 | 

Vin, Quite rug out # my TaſtraRions. 

2. Some High-way Thecf o' my conſcience, that 
forgets he is weaponleſs. 

Yin, Onely to make you merry, Gentlemen, at 
ap unskilfulneſs in my new Trade. I have been an- 
other mani' my daies. So I kiſs your hands, Exit. 

1. With your heels do you ? 

2. It had been good to have apprehended the 
Rakeſhame. There is ſome myſterie in his Rags.But 
let him go. 3 . 
Enter Oliver,' putting up his ſword. 

Ol, You found yourlegs in time, Thad made you 
halt for ſomething elſe. . 


1. Maſter 0liver, well return'd ; what's the mat- 
ter, Sir 2 H ol, 


: A Jouial Crew :- or, 
of, Why, Sir, a countetfeit lame Rogue beg 'd of 
me 3 but in fuch Language, the high Sheriffs Son o' 
the Shire could not have ſpoke better z nor to have 
borrowed a greater ſumme. ( Heaſk'd meit I could 
ſpare him tenor twenty pound.) I ſwitch'd him, his 
udgel was up. I drew,and into the Wood he ſcap'd 
me, as nimbly=--- But firſt he told me, I ſhould heare 
from bim by a Gentleman, to require ſatisfaction of 
me. | 
2. We had ſuch another beg'd of us. The Court 
a begging, I think. 
o Dropt through the Clouds, I think ; more Lu- 
cifers travailing to Hell, that beg by the way. Met 
you no news of your Kinſwoman,Milſtris Amze £ 

01. No. What's the matter with her ? Goes. her 
Marriage forwards with young Maſter Talboy? Thaſt- 
_ my Journey from Loxdon to be at the Wed- 

ing. | | 

_ T'wasto ha' bin yeſterday morning all things 
im readineſs prepar'd for it. But the Bride, ftolne by 
your Father's Cleark,is {lipt away. We were in queſt 
of 'cm, and ſoare twenty more, ſeveral waies. 

OL Such young Wenches will have their owne 
waies in their own loves, what Matches ſoever their 
Guardians make for 'em. And I hope my Father will 
not follow the Law-fo cloſe to hang his Cleark for 

ng bis Ward with her own conſcat. It may 
breed ſuch a grudg, may cauſe ſome Clearks to hang 
their Maſters, that have 'em 9' the hip of injuſtice. 
Beſides, Martin (though he be his fervant) is a Gen-. 
z tleman, Bute, indeed, the miſcrableſt Raſcal ! He 
will grudge her Meat when he has her. 
4. YourFather i5excecdingly troubled at their 
} eſcape. 
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eſcape., I wiſh that you may- qualifie him with your 
Reaſons. | 

01, But what ſaies Talboy to the matter,the Bride- 
groom, that ſhould ha' been? ._ | 

2, Marry he ſaies little to the purpoſe; but cries 
outright. | £ | 

Ol. Tlike him well for that : He holds his humour, 
A miſerable wretch too, tho' rich. . I ha' known him 
cry when he has loſt but three ſhillings at Mum- 
.cbance. But, Gentlemen, keep on your way to com- 
fort my Father. I know fome of his Man's private 
haunts about the Countrey here, which I will ſearch 
immediately. 

1. Wewillaccompany you, if you pleaſe. 
R 01. No, by no means: That will be too pub« 
ue. | 25-0 
pn Do your pleaſure. Exit 1.2. 

01. My pleaſure, and all the ſearch that I intend, 
15, by hovering here, to takea review of a brace of 
the handſomeſt Beggar-braches that ever prac'd a 
Ditch or a Hedge Ge: I paſt by 'em in haft,but ſom- 
thing ſo poſleſies me, that I muſt--< What the Devil 
muſt I? A Beggar 2 Why, Beggars are fleſh arid blonds 
and Rags are no Diſcaſes. Their Lice areno French 
Fleas. And there is much wholſommer fleſh under 
Country Dirt, than City Painting : Andieſsdanger 
in Dirt and Rags, than m Cerufe and Sattin. I durſt 
not take a touch at Londex, both for the preſent coſt, 
and fear of an after-reckoning. - But 0/zver, doft thon 
ſpeak like a Gentleman? fear Price or Pox,ha'? Mar-' 
ry do I Sir : . Nor can Beggar-ſþort be incexcuiſable ina 
young Country Gentleman, thort of means, for ano- 
ther reſpe&, a principal one indeed 3 toavoid the 
H 2 puniſh- 
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puniſhment or charge of Baſtardy : There's no com- 
muting with them; or keeping of Children for them. 
The poor Whores, rather than part with their own, 
or want children at all, will ſteal other folks, to tra- 
vel with, and move compaſſion. He feeds a Beggar- 
wench well that fils her belly with young bones. And 
theſe reaſons conſidered, good Maſter 0hver--- $lid 
yonder they are at peep. And now fitten downe as 
waiting for my / 2g Ent. Vinc. Heart 
here's another delay. I muſt ſhift him. Doſt heare 
honeſt poor fellow ? I prethee go back preſently : 
and at the hill foot (here's fixpence for thy paines ) 
thou ſhalt finde a Footman with a Horſe in bis hand. 
= him waitthere. His Maſter will come preſently, 

ay. . 
Nw Sir, I havea buſineſs of another nature to 
you. Which (as I preſume you are a Gentleman of 
right Noble Spirit and Reſolution) you will receive 
without offence ; and in that temper as moſt proper- 
ly appertains to the moſt Heroick natures. 

01. Thy Languagemakes me wonder at thy Per- 
ſon. What's the matter with thee ? quickly. 

Vin. You may bepleas'd to call to minde a late 
affront, which, in your heat of paſſion , you gave a 
Gentleman. | = 
. Of. What, ſucha one as thouart, was he? 

Fiz. True noble Sir. Who could no lefs in Ho- 
nour, then direct me, his choſen: Friend , unto you, 
with the length of his Sword, or to take the length 
of yours.” The place, if you pleaſe,. the Ground 
whereqn;you parted; the houre,ſeventhenext mor- 
ning : Or, if you like not theſe, in part, or all, to 
make your own appointments. | , 
Or, 


= 
The merry Beggars. 


Ol, The braveſt Method in Beggars, thar ever was 
diſcovered! I would be upon the bones of this _— 
now, hut for croſſing my other deſigne , which hres 
me. I muſt therefore be rid of him on any terms. Let 
his owne Appointments ftand. Tell him I'll meet 


1m. 
Vin. You ſhall moſt nobly ingage his life to ſerve 
ou, Sir. 
, ol. You'll be his Second, will you? 

Vir. To do you turther Service,Sir, I have under- 
taken it. 

OL. T'll ſend a Beadle ſhall undertake you both. 

Vin. Your Mirth becomes the bravery of your 
minde and dauntleſs Spirit. So takes his leave your 
Servant, Sir. | | 

0, I think, as my Friend ſaid, the Court goes a * 
begging indeed. But I muſt not loſe my Beggar-wen- 
ches. Enter Rachel and Meriel. 

Oh here they come. They are delicately skin'd 
and limb'd. There, there, I ſaw above the ham as 
the wind blew. Now they ſpie me. 

Ra. Sir , I beſeech you look upon us with the fa- 
vour ofa Gentleman. We are in a preſent diſtreſs, 
and utterly unacquainted in theſe parts; and there- 
fore forc'd by the Calamity of owr miſ-fortune, to 
implore the Courteſie, or rather Charity, ofthoſeto 
whom we are ſtrangers. 01. Very fine, this ! 

Mer. Betherefore pleas'd , right noble Sir , not 
onely valuing us by our outward Habits, which can- 
not but appear loathſom or deſpicable unto you,but 
as weare Gtlorn Chriſtians ; and, in that eſtimati- 
on, be compaſſionately moved to caſt a handful or 
two of your Silver, or a few of your Golden Pieces 

H 3 unto 
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-unto us, to furniſh us with Linen, and ſome decent 
EEO a tak"as the M Sm fs 
_ Ol, as high as t an met 
withal | fare _% Beggars areall mad to r —> or be- 
witched intoa Language they underſtand not, The 


3 


ſpirits of ſome decay'd Gentry talk in 'em ſure. 
a Ra. May weexpeQa gracious Anſwer from you 
Ir? 

Mer. And that as you can with our Virgine Pray- 
ers to be propitious for you, 

Ra. That you never be deny'd a Suit by any Mi- 
{triſs. 

Mer. Nay, that the faireſt may be ambitious to 
place their favours on you. | 

Ra. That your Virtue and Valour may lead you 
* to the moſt honourable Actions ; and that the Love 
of all exquiſite Ladies may arm you. 

Mer. And that, when you pleaſe to take a wife, 
may Honour, Beauty, and Wealth, contend to en- 
dow her molt with. | 

Ra, And that with her you have a long and pro- 
ſperous life. 

Mer. A faire and fortunate Poſterity, 

01, This exceeds all that ever I heard, and ſtrikes 
me into wonder. Pray tell me how long have you 
been Beggars 3 or how chanc'd you to be ſo? 

Aa. By influence of our Stars, Sir. 

Mer. -We were born to no better Fortune. 

01. How came you to talk thus, and ſo much a- 
bove the Beggars Diale&? _ | 

Re. Our fpeech came naturally to us,and we ever 
lov'd tolearn by wrote as well as we could. 

Aer, And to be ambitious above the vulgar , p | 
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aſke more then common Alms, what ere men pleaſe 
to glVE us. | 

01. Sure ſome well diſpoſed Gentleman,as my ſelf, 
got theſe Wenches. They are too well growne tobe 
mine owne, and [I catmot be inceftnous with 'emn. 

Ra. Pray Sir your noble bounty. 

ol. Whata tempting hp that little Rogue moves 
there! and what an inticing eye the 'tother. I know 
not which to begin with, What's this a flea upon thy 
boſome ? 

Afer. Is it not a ſtraw colour'd ane, Sir ? 

01. O whata provoking $kiz is there | that very 
touch inflames me. 

Ra. Sir, are you mov'd in charity towards ns yet ? 

Ol. Mov'd? I am mov'd. No fleſh and blood more 
mov'd. ; 

Mer. Then pray Sir your Benevolence. 

01. Benevolence? which ſhall I be benovolent to; 
or which firſt ? I am puffetFd inthe choice. Would 
ſome ſworne Brother of mine- were here to draw a 
Cut with me. 

Ra. Sir, Noble Sir, | 

ol. Firſt ler me tell you, Damſels, Iam botnd by a 
{trong vw to kiſle all of the woman ſex I meet this 
morniny. | 

Mer. Beggars andall Sir? 

Of. All, all. Let not your coynefle croſs a Gentle- 
mans vaw, Ibeſeech you--- Kiſſe.. 

Ra. You willtell now. We 
Ol. Tell quoth a ! I conld tell a thoufand on thofe 

Lips--- and as many upon thoſe. What life reſto- 

ring breaths they have | Milke from the Cow ſteams 

not fo fweetly. I muſt lay one of 'em aboard; both if 
my tackling hold. 

Rs. 
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Ra. Mor. Sir. Sir. 

Ol. But how tobargain, now, will be the doubt. 
They that beg ſo high as by the handfulls, may ex- 

pet for price above the rate of good mens wives. 

Ra, Now, will you, Sir, be pleas d 

Of. With all my heart, Sweetheart. And I am 
glad thou knoweſt my minde. Here is twelve-pence 
a peece for you. 

Ra. Me. Wethank you, Sir. | 

Ol. That's but in earneſt. T'1l Jeſt away. the reſt 
with yee. Look here---All this. Come, you know 
my meaning. Doſt thon look about thee, Sweet lit- 
tle One? I like thy care. There's nobody coming. 
But we'll get behind theſe Buſhes. I know you keep 
each others Counſels----Muſt you be drawn to't? 
Then HI pull, Come away--- 

Ra. Me. Ah ah--- 

Enter Springlove, Vincent , Hilliard. 

6g woade beat his _ out. 

01. Comeleave your {quealing. 

Ra. O you ry hand, 

Hil. Or cut the Lechers throat. | 

Spr. Would you be hang'd? Stand back. Let me 
alone. 

Mer. You ſhall not pull us ſo. 

Spr. O do not hurt 'em, Maſter. 

Ol. Hurt 'em ? I meant *hem but too well. Shall I 
be ſo prevented? 

'$pr. They be but young and ſimple. Andif th 
have offended, let not your Worlhips Own ang 4 
drag 'em to the Law, or carry 'em to Puniſhment. 
Corre@ 'em not your ſelf. It is the Beadles Office. - 

01. Do you talk Shake-rag : Heart yond's _ 
0 
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of 'em. Iſhallbe Beggar-mawl'd if I ſtay, Thou 

ſaiſt right, honeſt fellow, there's a Teſter for thee. 
Exit. running. 

Vin, He 13 prevented, and aſham'd of his purpoſe. 

Spr. Nor were we totake notice of his purpoſe 
more than to prevent it. - 

Hill. Trae, politique Springlove, 'twas better his 
own fear quit us of him, than our force. 

Ra. Look you here, Gentlemen, twelvepence a 

ceece. __ 

Mer. Beſides fair offers and large promiſes. What 
ha' you got to day, Gentlemen ? 

Vin, More then (as weare Gentlemen) we would 
have taken, | 

Hil. Yet we put it up in your Service. 

Ra. Mer. Hahaha. Switches and kicks. Ha ha 
ha---- 

Spr. Talk not here of your gettings. We muſt quit 
this Quarter. The eager Gentlemans repulſe ma 
arm and return him with revenge upon us. We mu 
therefore leap Hedge and Ditch now 3 through the 
Briers and Myres, till we ſcape out of this Libertie, 
to our next AKendevous; where we ſhall meet the 
Crew, and then, hay Hoſſe and laugh all night. 

Mer. As wedid laſt night. 

Ra. Hold out, Meriel, 

Mer. Lead on, brave General. to 8pr. 

Vin, What ſhall we do? They are in heart (till. 
Shall we go on ? 

Hill. There's no flinching back, you ſee. 

- $pr. Beſides, if you beg no better then you begin, 
in this lofty Faſhion, you cannot ſcape the Jayle, or 
the whip, long. 
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Vin. To tell you true, 'tis not the leaſt of my pur. 
poſe, to work means for our difcovery,to be releas'd 

out of our Trade, 
Enter Martin and Amie in poor Habits, - | 

Spr. Stay, here come more Patlengers. Single 
your ſelves agen, and fall to your Calling diſcreetly, 

Hill. I'll ſingleno more. If you'l beg in full cry 
I am for you. | 

Aer, I that will be fine; let's charm all together. 

Spr. Stay firſt and liſt a little. 

Mar. Be of good cheer, Sweetheart, we have 
ſcap'd hitherto : And I believe that all the Search is 
now retir'd, and we may ſafely paſle forwards. 

Am. I ſhould be ſafe with rhee. But that's a moſt 
lying Proverb, that ſaies, Where Loveis, there's no 
Lack. I am faint, and cannot travail further without 
Meat; andif youlov'd'me, you would get me ſome. 

Mar. We'll venterat the next Village to call for 
fome.. The beſt is, we want no Money, 

Am. We ſhall be taken then, I fear. I'll rather 
pine to death. 

Mar. Be not ſo fearfull, Who can know us in 
theſe Clowniſh Habits ? 

Am. Our Cloaths,indeed, are poor enough to beg 
with. Would I could beg, fo it were of Strangers 
that could not know me, rather then buy of thoſe 
that would betray us. 

Mar. And yonder be ſome that can teachus. 

Spr. Theſe are the young couple of Run-away 
Lovers diſguiz'd, that the Country is ſo laid for. 
Obſerve and follow now. Now the Lord to come with 
Je, good loving Maſter and Mayſtreſſe, your bleſſed Cha- 
rity to the poor, lame ind ſick, weak, and comfortleſſe, 
that-will ni gt and Aay==s All. 
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AI. Dnly and truly pray for you. Duly and truly pray 
or you. 

oy, Pray hold your peace, and let me alone. Good 
young Maſter and Miſtris,a little m__ amongſt us all, 
and to bleſſe you where e're you go, 4 

All. Duly and truly pray for you. Duly and truly-- - 

Spr. Pray do not uſe methus. Now ſweet young 
Aaſter and Miſtris, to look, upon your Poor, that have 
no relief or ſucconr, nobreadto put in our heads. 

Yin, Wouldft thou put Bread in thy "Braines ? 
(No Lands or Livings. 
| Spr. No yg nor home 5 nor covering from the 
cold; no health, no help but your ſweet Charity. 

Mer, No Bands or Shirts bot lowſte on our backs. 

Hil, No ſanocks or Petticoats to hide our Scratches. 

Ra. No Shooes to our Legs, or Hoſe to our Feet. 

Vin, No Skin to our Fleſh, nor Fleſh to our Bones 

ortly. | 
P Hal If we follow the Devil that taught us 
to beg. ve 
| all; Duly and truly" pray for you. © 
Spr. T'll run away from:you it you beg a f{troak 
more. Goed worſhipfull Maſter and Miſteres--- 

Mar. Good Friend forbear. Here 1s no Maſter or 
Miſtris. We are poor Folks. Thou feeſt no Wor- 
tip upon our backs, I am ſure. And for within, we 
want as much as you, and would as willingly beg, if 
we knew how as well. | 

Spr. Alack for pitty. You may have -enough. 
And what I bave is yours. if you'll accept it. Tis 
wholſome Food from a Gentlemans Gate--- 
. Alas good Miſtris--- Much good do your heart. 
How lavourly ſhe feeds ! | 


All together. 
” © 
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Afar. What do you meanz;to poyſon your ſelf? 

Am. Doyou ſthew Love in kb me ? 

Mar. Nay, it you think it hurts you not, fall too. 
T1 not beguile you. And here,mine Hoſt, ſomething 
towards your Reckoning. 

Am. This Beggar 15an Avzgel/ ſure ! 

Spr. Nothing by way of bargain, gentle Maſter. 
'Tis againſt Order, and will never thrive.. But pray, 
Sir, your rewardin Charity. as 

Mar. Here then in Charity. This fellow would 
never make a Cleark. | 

Spr. What ! All this, Maſter ? 

Am. Whatis it? Let meſece't. 

Spr. 'Tis a whole filverthree-pence, Miſtreſle. 

Am. For ſhame, ingratefull Miſer. Here Friend, 
a golden. Crown for thee. | 

Spr. Bountifull Goodnefle ! Gold? If 1 thought 
a dear yeer were coming, I would take a Farm now. 

Am, I have rob'd thy Paftners of their ſhares too. 
There'sa _—_— more for them. | 

. Dnly and truly pray for you. 

Her. W hat have you Tone? leſle would have 
ſerv'd. And your Bounty will betray us. 

4m. Fie on your wretched policy. 

Spr. No, no good Maſter. I knew you all this 
while, and my ſweet Miſtris too. And now T'Il tell 
you. The Search is every way 3 the Country all laid 
for you. 'Tis well you ſtaid here. Your Habits, 
were they but alittle neerer our Faſhion, would ſe- 
cure you with.us. But are you married, Maſter and 
Miſtris? Are you joyned in Matrimony? In heart I 
know you are. And I will (if it pleaſeyou ) for 
your great bounty , bring you to a —_— 

acks 
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lacks no Lice afe, nor has any Living toloſe , that 
ſhall put you together. | 

Mar, Thou art a heavenly Peggar / 

Spr. But heis ſo ſcrupulous, and ſeverely preciſe, 
that unleſſe you , Miſtris, - will affirm that you are 
with Child by the Gentleman ; or that you have, at 
leaſt, cleft or ſlept together*(as he callsit) he will 
not marry you. But if you have lyen together, then = 
'tisa caſe of neccflity, and he holds himſelf bound 
todo it. 

Mar. You may ſay you have. 

Am. 1 would not have it fo, nor make that lye 
againſt my ſelf for all the World. 

Spr. That I like well, and her exceedingly. Aſide 
I'll do my belt for you however. 
Mar. I'll do for thee, that--- thou ſhalt never beg 
; MOFCe. | : 

pr. T hat cannot be purchas'd ſcarſe for the price 
of your Miſtris, Will you walk, Maſter ?--- We uſe 
no Complements, 

Am. By inforc'd Matches Wards are not ſet free 
So oft, as ſold into Captivitie : 
Which made me, fearleſle, fly from one I hate, 
Intothe hazard of a harder Fate. | 
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Aus Duartms. Scena Prima. 
Enter Talboy, Oliver. With riding Switches, 


Tal. Qiao ——__ Amie is gone. Ay me ſhe's gone, 


And has melee of joy berett, to make my 
mone, 'O me, Ame. . 

01. What the Devil ayles the Fellow tro? why ! 
why Maſter Talboy 3 my Cozen Talboy that ſhould'it 
ha' been, art not aſham'd to cry at this growth? and 
for a thing that's better loſt then found z a Wench > 

Tal. Cry | who cnes? do Icry; orlook with a 
crying Countenance? I ſcorn it; and ſcorn to think 
on her, but in jult anger. | 

. OL. So, thisis brave now, if 'twould hold. 

Tall. Nay it ſhall hold. And fo let her go, for a 
fcurvy what d'e call't; I know not what bad enough 
to call her.--- But ſomething of mine goes with 
her I am ſure. She has coſt me in Gloves, Ribands, 
Scarfs, Rings, and ſuch like things, more than Iam 
ableto Ga of at this time---Oh. 

Ol. Becauſe thou canſt not ſpeak for crying. Fy 
Maſter Talboy, agen ? 

Tal. I ſcornit agen, and any man that faiesI cry, 
or will cry agen. And let her go agen 3 and what ſhe 
has of mine let her keep, and hang her ſelf, and the 
Rogue that's with her. I have enough; and am 
Heire of a well-known Eſtate, and that ſhe knows-- 
And therefore that ſhe ſhould {leight me, and run 
away with a wages-fellow,that is but a petty Cleark 
and a Serving-man. There's the vexation of it--Oh 
there's the grief, and the vexation of it--Oh--- , 

G ol. 
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ol. Now he will cry his eyes out |! You Sir. This 
life have'I had with you all our long journey; which 
now is at an end here, This is Maſter 0/drexts houſe, 
where perhaps we ſhalt finde old Hearty, the Uncle 
of that Rogue 4artiz, that is run away with your 
Sweetheart. 

Tal. T'tis too true, too true, too true. You need 

not put me in minde on't--Oh--O-- 

__ 01, Hold yourpeaceand minde me. Leave your 
bawling, for fear I give you correftion, This is the 
Houſe I ſay, where it is moſt likely we ſhall hear of 
your Miſtris and her companion. Makeup your face 
quickly. Here comes one of the Servants, Iſup- 
— pole. | Enter Randall. 

Shame not your ſelf for ever, and me for company. 
Come, be confident. 

Tall. Asconfident as your felf or any man---But 
my poor heart feels what lies here. Here. I here it 
is, O--- | 

*0. Good morrow, Friend. This is Squire Old- 
rents Rouſe, I take ir. : 

Ran. Pray take it not, Sir, before it be tobelet.. 
It has been my Maſters, and his Anceſtors in that 
Name, above. theſe three hundred yeers, as our 
Houſe Chronicle doth notifie 3 and not yet to be let. 
_ Put as a Friend, or ffanger, in Gueſt-wiſe, you are 
welcome to it ; as all other Gentlemen are, far and 
neer,to my good Maſter,as you will finde anon when 
you fee him. | | | 

01. Thou ſpeak'ſt wittily and honeſtly. But Ipre 
thee, good Friend, let our Nags be ſet up: they are 
tied upat the poſt. You belong to the Stable, do 
you not? 


Kan. 
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Ran, Not ſo much, as the Stablebelongs to me, 
Sir. I paſle through many Offices of the Houſe, Sir. 
I am the running Bayley of it, 

01. We haverid hard, hoping to finde the $quire 
at home at this early time in the morning. 

Ran. You are deceiv'd in that, Sir. He has been 
out theſe four hours, He is no $n4yle, Sir. You do 
not know him , I perceive, ſince he has been new 
moulded. Bur I'll tell you, becauſe you are Gentle- 
men. 

01. Our Horſes, good Friend. 

Ran, My Maſter 1s an ancient Gentleman, and a 
great Houſe-keeper 3 and praid forby all the Poore 
in the Countrey. He keeps a Gueſt-houſe for all Beg- 
gars, far and neer, coſts him a hundred a yeer, at 
leaſt; and is as well belov'd among the Rich. Bur, 
of late, hefell into a great Melancholly, upon what, 
I know not : for he had then more cauſe to be merry 
than he has now. Take that by the way. 

0]. But good Fiend, our Horſes, 

Ran. For he had two Daughters, that knew wel! 
toorder a Houſe, and give entertainment to Gentle- 
men. They were his Houſe-Doves. But now they 
are flowne; and no man knows how, why, or whi- 
ther. 

Tall. My Dove is flown too. Oh--- 

Ran. Was ſhe your Daughter, Sir.-? She was-a 
young one then, by the Beard you wear. 

Tal}. What ſhe was, ſhe was, d'ee ſee. I ſcorn to 
think on her--But I do--Oh. 

Ol. Pray hold your peace, or feign ſome mirth, if 
you can. 

Sing. Tal. Let her go, let her go. I care not if I 
have 


= 


The merry Beggars. 
have her, I have her or no, Ha ha ha--- Oh my heart 
will break--- Oh--- 

01. Pray think of our horſes, Sir. 

Ran, T his is right my Maſter. When he had his 
Daughters he was ſad ; and now they are gone, he is 
the merrieſt man alrve. Up at five a Clock in the 
morning, and out till Dinner-time. Out agen at af- 
ternoon, and ſo till Supper-time. Skiſe out this a- 
way, and ſ{kiſe out that away. ( He's no Swayle I aſ- 
ſure you.) And Taztivy all the Country over, where 
Hunting, Hawking, or any Sport is to be made, or 
good Fellowſhip to be had 3 and ſo merry upon all 
occaſions, that you would even bleſle your ſelf, if it 
were poſhible. 

- 01, Our Horſes, Iprethee. 

Kan. And we, his Servants, live as merrily under 
him ; and do all thrive. I my ſelf was but a filly Lad 
when I came firſt, a poor turn-ſpit Boy. Gentlemen 
kept no whirling Jacks then, to cozen poor People 
of Meat. And I havenow, without boaſt, 40./. in 
my Purſe, and am the youngeſt of half a ſcore in the 
Houſe, none younger then my ſelf but one; and he 
15 the Steward overall; his name is Maſter Spring- 
love (blefle him where ere he is) he has a world of 
means : And we, the Underlings, get well the bet- 
ter by himz beſides the vs, many Gentlemen 
give us, that fare well, and lodge here ſometimes. 

01. O ! we ſhall not forget you, Friend, if you re- 
member our Horſes, before they take harm. 

Ran, No hurt, I warrant you : there's a Lad walk- 
ing them. | 

01. Is not your Maſter coming, think you 5 

Ran. He will not be long a coming. He's no Srayle, 

as I told you. K 01. 
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01. You told me ſs, indeed. 
Ran. But of all the Gentlemen, that tolle up the 

Ball, yea and the Sack.too, commend me toold Ma- 

ſter Hearty 3 a decay'd Gentleman} lives moſt upon 

his own Mirth, and my Maſters Means, and much 
do him with it : Heis the fineſt Companion of 
all He do'es ſo hold my Maſter up with Stories,and 

Songs, and Catches, and t'other Cup of Sack , and 

ſuch Tricks and Jiggs, you would admire--- He is 

with him now. | 

Ol. That Hearty is Martins Uncle. Tam glad he is 
here. Bear up Talboy. Now, Friend, pray let me atk 
you a queſtion.--- Prethee tay. 

Ran. Nay, marry Idarenot. Your Yawdes may 
take cold, and never be-good after it.--- Exif. 

0. Ithought I thould never have been rid of him. 
But no ſooner defir'd toftay, but he is gone. A-pret- 
ty humour ! 

| Enter Randall. 

Raz. Gentlemen , my Mafter will be heree'ne 

now, doubtnot : for heisno 8rayle, as I told you. 
Exit. 

01. No Srayle's a great word with him. Prethee 
Talboy bear up. Enter Uſher. Here comes an- 
other-gray Fellow. 

UVſh. Do you ſtand in the Porch, Gentlemen ? the 
Houfe is open to you. Pray enter the Hall. I am the 
Uſher of it. 

01. In good time, Sir. We ſhall be bold here, 
then, to attend your 'Maſters coming. | 

Uſh. And he's upon coming ; and when he comes 
he comesapace. HeisnoSzayle, I aſſure you. 

0]. Twas told fo before, Sir. No#»ayle! ſure 'tis 

the 
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the word of the Houſe,and as ancient as the Family. 

UOſp. T his Gentleman looks ſadly, me thinks. 

Tal. Who |? not I. Pray pardon my looks for 
that. But my heart feels what's what. Ay me--- 

Uſe. Pray walk to the Buttry, Gentlemen. My 
Office leads you thither. | 

01, T s, good Maſter Uſher. - 

Uſh. I have been Uſher theſe twenty yeers, Sir. * 
And have got well by my place, for uſing Strangers 
reſpedttfully. | 

01. He has | the Hint too. 

Uſp. Something has come in by the by, beſides 
ſtanding Wages, which is ever duly paid (thank a 
good Maſter, and an honeſt frond) Heaven bleſlc 
hem. Weall thrive under 'em. 
| Enter Butler with Glaſſes and a Napkin. 
O here comes the Butler. | 

But. You are welcome, Gentlemen. Pleaſe yee 
draw neerer my Office, and take a morning Drink in 
aCup of Sack, if it pleaſe you. 

01. In what pleaſe you, Sir. We cannot'deny the 
curteſie of the Houſe, inthe Maſters abſence. 

But. He'll come apace when he comes, He's no 


Smnagle, Sir. Going, 
Ol. Still 'tis the Houſe-word. And all the Ser- 
vants wear Livery-Beards. 


But. Orperhaps you had rather drink Whitewine 
and Sugar. Pleaſe your ſelves, Gentlemen ; here 
you may taſte all Liquors. No Gentlemans Houſein 
all this County, or the next, ſo well ſtor'd (--make 
us thankfull for it.) And my Maſter, for bis Hoſpi- 
tality to Gentlemen, his Charity tothe Poor, and 
his bounty to his Servants, has not his Peerin the 

K 2 King- 
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Kingdom (---make us thankful for it.) And 'tis as 
fortunate a Houſe for Servants,as ever was built up- 
on Faery-Ground, IT my ſelf, that have ſery'd here, 
Man, and Boy, theſe four and forty yeers,: have got- 
ten together (beſides ſomething', more then .T will 
ſpeak of, diſtributed among my poor Kinred ) by 
my Wages, my Vails at Chriſt»-zas, and otherwiſe, to- 
gether with my Rewards of kinde Gentlemen, that 
have found courteous entertainment here--- 

01, There he is too. 

.. But, : Have, Iſay, gotten together (tho' in a dan- 
gerous time I ſpeak it) a brace of hundred pounds--- 
Make me thankfull for it. And for loſles, I have had 
none. Ihave been Butler thefe two and thirty yeers, 
and never loſt the value of a Silver Spoon, nor ever 
broke a Glaſſe---Make me thankfull forir. White 
Wine and Sugar, ſay you Sir ? 

01. Pleaſe your ſelt, Sir. 

But. T his Gentleman ſpeaks not. Or had you ra- 
ther take a Drink of brown Ale with a Toaſt, os 
March Beer with Sugar and Nutmeg ? or had you 
rather drink without Sugar ? 

0. Good Sir, a Cup of your Houſhold-Beer. 

Exit. But. 
I fear he will draw down to that at laſt» 
Enter Butler with a Silver Can of Sack, 

But. Here, Gentlemen, is a Cup of my Maſters 
{mall Beer : But it is good old Canary, I ailure you. 
And here's to your welcome. | 

Enter Cooke. 

Cook, And welcomethe Cooke ſayes, Gentlemen. 
Brother Butler, lay a Napkin, I'll fetch a Cut of the 
Surloyn to ſtrengthen your patience till my Maſter 

comes, 
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comes, who will not now belong, for he's no $xayle, 
Gentlemen, | 

01, Thaveoften heard ſo. And here's to you, Ma- 

ſter Cook---Prithee ſpeak, Maſter Talboy , or force 
one Laugh more, if thou cant. 
Cook, Sir, the Cook drinks to you. , ToTalb. © 

Tal, Ha ha ha--- 

01, Well ſaid. h 

Tal. Heisin the ſame Livory-Beard too. 

Coo. But he is the oldeſt Cook, and of the ancient- 
eſt Houſe, and the beſt for Houſe-keeping, in this 
County , .or the next. And tho' the Maſter of it 
write but Squire, I know no Lord like him. Emrter 
Chaplain. And now he's come. Here comes the 
Word before him. The Parſon has ever the beſt ſto- 
mack. I'1l Diſh away preſently, Exit. 

But. Is our Maſter come, Sir Domine? 

Chap. Eſt ad Manum. Non eſt ille teſtudo. 

Ol. He has the Word too in Latine. Now bear up 
Talbo 

=" Give me a Preparative of Sack, It is a gentle 
Preparative before Meat. And ſo a gentje touch of 
it to you Gentlemen. | 

01. Itis a gentle Offer, Sir; and as gently to be 
taken. 


Enter Oldrents and Hearty. | 
Old. About with.it, my Lads. And this is as-it 
ſhould be.--- Not till my turn, Sir, I. Though, I 
confeſle, I have had but three Morning-draughts to 
day. X 
M Yet it appears you were abroad betimes, Sir. 
Old. I am no Smnayle, Sir. 


01, So your men told us, Sir, 
-Kk 3 Old. 
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01d. But where be thy Catchers? Come, a Rownd. 
And ſo let us drink. 


The Catch ſung. And they drink about.. The Singers 
are all Graybeards. 


Round, a Round, a Round, Boyes, a Ronnd. 

Let Mirth fly aloft, and Sorrow be drown'd. 
Old Sack, and old Songs, and a Merry old Crew, 
Can charm away Cares when the Ground looks blew. 


Old. Well ſaid old Hearty. And, Gentlemen, wel- 
Come. | 

Tal. Ah--- ; He ſeghs. 

Old. Oh mine ears ! What was that, a ſigh? And 
in my Houſe 2 Look : has it not ſplit my Walls > IF 
not, make vent for it : Let it out: I ſhall be ſtifled 
elſe. | Exit, Chap. 

nt He hopes your pardon, Sir: his Cauſe conſi- 
derd. | 

Old, Cauſe? Can there be cauſe for ſighing. 

0]. He has loſt his Adiſtris, Sir, 

01d. Hi ha ha. Is that a Cauſe ? Do you hearme 
complay the lolle of my two Daughters ? 

01. They are not loſt, I hope Sir. 

Old. No more can be his Miſtris. No Woman can 
beloſt. They may be miſ-laid a little : but found 
again, I warrant you. 

Tal. Ah--- Sigh. 

Old. Ods my life ! He ſighs again : And means to 
blow me out of my Houſe. To Horſe again. Here's 
no dwelling for me. Or ftay : I'll cure him, if I can. 
Give him more Sack, to drown his Suſpirations. bh 

| . While 
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#bile Oldrents and Talboy drink, Oliver taker 
Hearty aſide. 
= Sir, I am chiefly to inform you of the Diſ- 
aſter. 

Hea. May it concern me ? 

01d. Your _—_— Martiz has ſtolne my Fathers 
Ward,that Gentlemans Bride that ſhould have been. 

Hea. Indeed, Sir. | 

01. 'T18moſt true--= He gives Hearty a Letter. 

Hea. Another Glaſle of $ack, This Gentleman 
ww good news. 

01. Sir, if you can prevent his danger--- 

Hea. Hang all Preventions. Let 'em have their 
Deſtiny. 

Tal. Sir, I ſhould have had her, 'tis true---= To 
Burſhe is gone, dee ſee? And.lether go. Oldvents. 

Old. Well ſaid. He mendsnow. 

Tal. Iam gladTamrid ofher (dee ſee) beforeT - 
had more todo with her--- 

Hee, He mends apace. 

Hearty reads the Letter. 

Tal. For ſhould I have married her before ſhe had 
run away, dee ſee: And that ſhe had run away (d'e 
ſee) after ſhe had bin married tome (d'ce ſee. )Then 
Thad been a married Man withouta Wite(d'ee ſee.) 
Where now ſhe being run away before I am marri- 
_ ed(d'ceſee) Iamnomore married to her, d'ce ſee, 

then ſhe to-me, d'ee-ſee. And ſolongas Iam noneof 
hers (d'ee ſee) nor ſhe none of mine ( d'ce ſee) I 
ought to care as little for her, now ſhe is run away 
(dee ſee) as if ſhe had ftay'd with me, d'ce ſee. 

01d, Why this 1s excellent ! Come hither Hearty. 

Tal. I perceive it now ; and the reaſon of it ; And, 

wW 
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how, by Conſequence (d'ce ſee) I ought not to look 
any further after her. | Cryes, But that ſhe 
ſhould reſpe&t a poor baſe fellow, a Cleark at the 
moſt, and a Servingman at beſt, before me, that am 
arich man, at the worſt ; and a Gentleman, at leaſt, 
makes me--- I know not what to fay--- 

. Old. Worle thanever 'twas | Now he cries out- 
right. 

"Th I know not what to ſay---What to ſay--- 

"+ | 

Hea. Then Ido, Sir. The poore baſe Fellow, that 
you ſpeak of, is my Nephew : As good a Gentleman 
as your ſelf. I underſtand the buſinefſe by your 
Friend here. 

Tal. I cry you mercy, Sir. 

Old. You ſhall cry no Mercy, nor any thing elſe 
here, Sir 3 nor for any thin hn Sir. This 1s no 
place to cry in: Nor Ge any buſinelle. You,Sir,that + 
come on bulinefle-- To0l. 

Ol. It ſhall be none, Sir. 

_ - Old, My Houſe is for no buſineſle, but the Belly- 
buſineſſe. You finde not me ſouncivill, Sir, as to 
aſk you from whence you came z who you are; or 
what's your bufineſle. I aſk you no queſtion. And 
can you be ſo diſcourteous, as to tell me, or my 
Friend, any thing like bufinetſe. If you come tobe 
merry with Me, you are welcome. If you have any 
buſineſle, forget it : You forget where you are elle. 
And ſ{oto Dinner. 

Hea. Sir, I pray let meonely prevail with you but 
to reade this. 

01d. Spoyle my Stomack now , and I'll not eat 
this fortnight. He reads aſide. 

Hea. 
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Hea. While he reads, let-me tell you, Sir, "That: 
my Nephew Martin has ſtolne that Gentlemans Mi- 
ſtris, it ſeems, 1s true. 'But T proteſt, as T am a Gen- 
tleman, Lknow nothing of the matter 3 nor where 
he or ſhe is. But, as Fam-the foreſaid Gentleman, I 
amglad on't with all'my heart. Ha, my Boy Mex. 
Thou ſhalt reſtore our Hewſe. | 

01. Lethimnot hear, to grieve him, Sir. 

Hea. Grieve him 2. What ſhould he do wither ; 
teach their Children to cry ? STSLR EET; 

T#l. But I do hear you though; andI1 ſcotn tocry, 
az much as you, d'ce ſee, or your Nephey either, 
dee ſee. 

Hea. Now thou art a brave fellow. So, ſo, hold 
up thy head,. and thou ſhalt havea Wife, and a fine 

_ el Rt 
Tal. Hang a Wife; and Pax o' your fine Thing 
(d'ee ſee) I ſcorn-your Fopperies, d'ce ſee. 

01d. And I do hear thee, my = 3 and rejoycein 
thy-.converſfion.. If thou canſt but hold now, _ | - 

Tal, Yes, I can hold, Sir.' And'I hold” welliwith 
your $ck. I could live and die with it , as Lam true 
Talboy. 89"? | 
014. Now thou art atall Fellow and ſhale want 
no Sack, -- £51 2 OO > 4a 

Tal. And, Sir, I do honour you ( d'eefce) and 
ſhould wiftymy felf one of your Houſhold Servants 
(d'ee ſee) if I had but a gray Beard, d'ce ſee?” Hay, 
as old Maſter Clark ſayes./ © (7 229 

014; Well, I have read: the bufineſle here.” 

01. Call it not buſineſle, I beſeech you, Sir. 
We dehie all, buſineſle.” 


Tal. T marry do we, Sir. D'ee ſee, Sir? And a 
L Hay, 
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 Bliy, as old Maſter Clack ſayes, {Les 

old. Grammercy Sack. Well, I have read the 
Matter here written by Maſter Clack, And do but 
bear up in thy humour, I will wait upon thee home, 

Knock withen. | 

Heark ! they knock to the- Dreſſer, I have heard 
much of this old od-ceited JuſticeClack: And now 
I long to ſee him. 'Tis but eroſling the Countrey: 
two dajes and a nights Journey. We'll but dine and: 
away preſently. Bear up, I ſay, Maſter Talboy. 

T4, I will bear up, I warrant yau, d'ce ſce, Sir--- 
But here's a grudging ſti]l--- Exennt. 


Scena Secunda. 


A great noyſe within of rude Muſick,, Langhing. 
Singing, &c. 


Enter Amie. Rachel. Meriel. 


Am. re's a Wedding with a witneſſe, and a 
| Holy-day witha hoigh. Letus out of the 
noiſe, as we love our ears. > 
Ra, Yes : and here we may purſue our own Diſ- 
courſe, and hear one another. 
Mer. Concerning Sprirglove and your ſelf,, Miſtris 


' Amie. 


Aw. Well, Ladies, my confidence in you, that 
are the ſame that you have proteſted your 
elves tobe, hath ſo far wonupon me, that I con- 
felle my ſelf well-afte&ed both tro the Minde and 
Perſon of that Springlove, And, if he be (as fair! 
you pretend) a Gertloman,l ſhall cafily diſpenſe wi 
Fortune. 
; Ra. 
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Ra. Me. He is, upon our Hononrs.. - | 
Am. How well that high Ingagement ſuits your 

Habits. 

Ra. Our Minds and Blood are ſtill the ſame. 

Am. I havepaſtno affianceto the other, 

That ſtoleme my Guardian, and the Match 

He would have forc'd meto: From which I would 

Have fled with any, or without a Guide. 

Beſides, his minde, more clowniſh than his Habit, 

Deprav'd by Covetouſneſſe and Cowardiſe, / 

Forc'd me intoa way of miſery, 

To take relief from Beggars. 

Acer. From poore Us. 

Am. And then, to offer to marry me under a 
Hedge, as the old Couple were today , without 
Book or Ring, by the Chaplain of the Beggars Regi- 
ment, your Patrico, onely to ſave CO_ 

Ra. I have not ſeen the Wretch theſe three hours, 
whither is he gone ? 

Am, Hetold me, to fetch Horſe and fit Raiment 
for us 3 and ſo to poſt me hence: But T think jt was 
toleave me on your hands. 

Mer. He has taken ſome great diſtaſte ſure : For 
he is damnable jealous. 

Ra. I, didſt thou mark what a wilde look he caſt, 
when x es tumbled her, and kiſther on the 
Straw this morning, while the Muſick plaid to the 
old Wedding-Folks? - 

Mer. Yes, and then gies to make him mad- 
der, told him, that he would be his Proxie,and mar- 


ry her for him, and lie with her the firſt night, with 
a naked Cudgell betwixt 'em, and make him a King 
of Beggars, > 


L 2 AM. 
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Am. I ſaw haw.it anget'd him. Arid I imagm'd 
then, and before, that there was more in Sprizelove, 
then downright Beggar. But tho' he be never ſo good 
a Gentleman, he ſhall obſerve fit time and diſtance 
till we aremarried. ::, nav 2d! . 

Ra: /Mattumony- forbid elſe. (She's taken.) But 
whilewe talk of a. Match towards,we are miſt with- 
in in the Bride-Barr among the Kevel/ rout. 

Am. We have had all the ſport they could make 
us, in the paſt paſlages. 290 DN 444 4: 

Aer. How cautipus, the old.contracted: Couple 
were for Portion and jojn@ure!! 

Ra. What Feoffees, ſhe beiug an Heire of foure- 
{core, (and ſeven yeers ſtone-blinde) had, in truſt 
for her Eſtate, - ITE | 

Av. And hoy carefully he ſecur'd all to himfelf, 
incaſe he out-liv'd her, being but ſeven yeers older 
then ſhe, And what pains the Lawyer of the Rout 
here, took about it. ; | 

- Rai. And then,, how ſolemnly they-were joyn'd, 
and admoniflr'd, by-our Parſor Vrdersbedge, to live 
together in the fear of the Laſh; and give good, ex- 
ainple to the: younger Reprobates, to beg within 
Compalle , to eſcape the jaws; of the Juſtice, the 
Clutch of the Conſtable, the Hooks of the Head- 
borough, and'the- biting blows of the Beadle. And, 
in ſo. doing, they ſhould :defiethe Devill, arid all his 
Works, and after their painfull Pilgrimagein this 
life, they ſhould dic in'the Ditch of Delight. 

--; Merc; O-but Poet Scribble's Epithalaminm. 


| the blinde Virgin of: fenrſcore,, 
And the lame Batchelor, of more, 
How 
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How Cupid gave ber Eyes to ſee, 
And Vulcanlert him Lees : 

How Venus caus'd their Sport to be 
Prepar d with bntter'd Fes. 

Tet when ſhe ſhall be ſeven yeers wed, 
She ſhall be bold to ſay, 

She has as much her Maiden-head, 
As on her Wedding day. 


Ra. So may ſome Wives that were married at fix- 
teen, to Lads of one and twenty. 

Am. But at the Wedding-Feaſt, when the Bride 
bridled it, and her Groome ſadled it. There was the 
ſport, in her Mumping, and his Champing ;the Crew 

Grambling ; our ſel ves trembling ; then the confuſi- 
on of 'Noyles, in talking, laughing, ſcolding, ſing- 
ing, howling 3 with their Actions, of fnatching, 
ſcratching, towſing and lowſing themſelves,and one 
another-- Enter Springl. Vinc. and Hilliard. 

But who comes here ? 

'-Spr. O, Ladies, you haveloſt as much Mirth, as 
would have fill'd upa week of Holy-daies. 


Springlove#akes Amie aſide, and conrts her 
in a gentile way. 


Vin. T am come about agen for the Beggars lite 
now. 

Ra, Youare. Tam gladon't. 

Hil}, There is no life but it. (plexity 3 

Vin, With thera there is no Grievance or Per- 
No fear of war, or State Diſturbances. | 


No Alteration in a Common-wealth, 
L3 Or 
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Or Tanovation, ſhakes a Thought of theirs, 
Mer. Of ours you ſhould ſay. 
' Hil, Of ours, he means. 
We have no fear of leſlening our Eſtates ; 
Nor any grudge with us (without Taxation) 
To lend or give, upon command, the whole 
Strength of our Wealth for publick Benefit : 
While ſome, that are held rich in their Abundance, 
(Which is their Miſery, indeed) will ſee 
Rather a general] ruine upon all, 
Then give a Scruple to prevent the Fall. 
Vir. 'Tisonely we that live. 
Ra. I'mglad you are ſfotaken with your Calling. 
Atr. We are nolcile, I afſlure you. We finde the 
Sweetneſle of it now.. 


Ka. The Mirth, the Pleaſure, the Delights. No 
Ladies live ſuch Lives, 


Mer. Some few,upon neceſlity,perhaps. But that's 
not worth g'rammercy. 

Vir, They will never be weary. 

Hil, Whether we ſeem to like, or dillike,all's one 
to them, 

Vir, We muſt do ſomething tobe taken by, and 
diſcovered , we ſhall never be our ſclves, and get 
home again elſe, 

Spr. and Amie come to thereſt. 

- yo I am yours for ever, Well, Ladies, you have 
miſt rare Sport 3 but now the Bride has miſt you 
with her haltf-half eye ; and the Bridegroome, with 
the help of his Crutches, is drawing her forthfor a 
Daunce, here, in the opener aire. The Houſe is now 
00 hot for 'em. O, here come the chief Revellers. 
The Souldier, the Conrtier, the Lawyer, and the Poet, 


who 


J_ 
f 


_ 


c- 


_ The merry Beggart, ; 
who is Maſter gf their Revels, before the old Couple 
in State. Attend, and hear him ſpeak, as their Indu-- 


Qor. | 


Poet. 
Ere, on this Green, like King and Queen, 
(For « ſhort truce) we do produce 
Onr old new-married Pair. ; 
of Diſh ad Wallet, ard of Straw-paller, 
With Rags to ſhow, from top totoe, 
She ts the ancient Heire, 
He is the Lord of Bottle-gourd 
of Sachell great, for Bread and Meat, 
Aud, for ſmall Pence, a Purſe. 
To all that give, Long may you live 
He loudly cries : But who denies 
Is ſure to have bis Curſe. 


Vin, Well faid Field-Poet. Phebus,we ſce,inſpires 
As well the Beggay, as the Poet Laureat. 

Spr. And ſhines as warm under a Hedge bottom, 
as on the tops of Palaces. 

Po. I have not done yet. Now this is to incite you 


to daunce, 


[ge your ſelves, like Faery Elves, 
Now in a Daunce to ſhow, 
That you approve, the God of Love 

Has many Shafts to's Bow : 


With Golden head, n—_— of Lead, 
But that which made theſe feel, 
Byſubtile craft, was ſure a Shaft 


That headed was with Steel, 2 
| For 
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For they were old; no Earth more cold ; 
Their Hearts were Flints intire 
Whence the Steels ſtroak, did ſparks provoke, 
That ſet their Bloods on. fire, 


Now ſtrike up Piper 5 and each Lover here- 
Be blith, and take his Miſtris by the Goll. 


Hil. That's no Rime, Poet. 

Po, There's as good Poetry in blank Verſe , as 
Meetre. .. Muſich, . 

Spr. Come, hay | the Daunce, the Daunce. Nay 
we'll ha' the o/d Couple in, as blind and lame as they 
are. 

Bri, What will you ſo 3 Daynce. 

Spr. Well hobled Bridegroome ! 

Fin, Well grop'd Bride ! 

Hil. Hay luſty. Hay Holy-day. 

Fpr. Set 'hem down; ſet 'em down : They ha 
done well. 

Gro. Aha!Iamluſtier than I was 3o.yeers ago. 

Bri, And T, than I was threeſcore paſt, A hem, 
a hemh. _. | | 

Vin. What a night here's towards ! 

Hil. Sure they will kill one another. 

Po. Each with a fear the tother will live longeſt. 

Spr. Poet, thou haſt ſpoken learnedly, and afted 
bravely. Thou art both Poet and AGor. 

Po. So has been many famous men. And if here 
were no worle, we might have a Maſque,or a Comedie 
preſented: to night, in honour of the old Couple. 

Vin, Let us each man try hisability 
. Upon ſome Subjet now extempare. 

Spr. Agreed. Give us a Theme; and try our Acti- 


OIL, Po. 


* 
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Po, T havealready thought upon't. I want bue- 
AQors, + | 
Hil, What Perſons want you? what would you 
preſent? 
Po. T would preſent a Common-wealth; Utopia, 
With all ker Branches and Conſfiſtencies. 
Ra. Tl be Otopia 3 whomuſt be my Branches 
Po, The Country, the City, the Court, and the Camp. 
Epitomiz'd and perfonated þy a Gentleman, a Mer- 
chant, a Conrtier, and a Souldier. 
Soul, I'll be your Souldier. Am not I one? ha ! 
Con, And am not I a faſhionable Comrtier £ 
Po. But who the Crtizer or Merchant ? 
Spr, I. Vin. And your Connry Gentleman. 
Hill, Or I. = 
Po. Yet toour Morall I muſt adde two Perſons, 
Divinity and Law. 
. La. Why layou now. And amnotT a Lawyer ? 
Po, But where's Divinity £ 
Vinx, MarythatI know not. Oneof as might do 
that, if either knew how to handle it, 
Spr. Where's the old Patrico, our Prieſt, my 
Ghoſtly Father ?- He'll do-it rarely. . 
I Beg, He was telling Fortunes e'ne now toCoun- 
try Wenches. I'll fetch bim--- Exit. 
Spy. T hat Patrico I wonder at: He has told me 
ftrange things in clouds. 
_ And me ſomewhat that I may tell you here- 
after. _ | 
Spr. That you ſhall be my Bride? 
Am. IT will not tell you now. 
Vin, Well : but what muſt our Speeches tend to ? 
what muſt we do one with another ? 
M Po. 
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. Po. I would have the Conrtry, the City , and the 
Court,be at great variance for Superiority. Then would 
I have Divinity and Law ſtretch their wide throats 
to appeaſe and reconcile them : Then would I have 
the Sauldier cudgell them all together, and overtop 
themall. Stay, yet I want another perſon. 

Hill. What mult he be ? 

Po. A Beeear. | 

Vir. Here's enough, of us, I think. What muſt 
the Beggar do ? 

Po. He muſt, at laſt, overcome the Soxldier ; and 
bring them all to Beggars-Hal/. And this, well acted, 
will be for the honour of our Calling, 

All, A Scribble ! A Scribble! 

Hill, Come, where's -this Patrico, that we may 
begin ? 

Enter Patrico. | 

Pa. Alack and: welladay, this is no time to play. 
Our Quarter is beſet. Weareall in the Net: - 
Leave off your merry Glee. 

Vin. You begin ſcurvily. 

Spr. Why what's the Matter ? | 

Within. Bing awaſt, bing awaſt. The Quire Cove 
and the Harmanbeck, 

© Some Beggars rut over the Stage. 

Spr, Weare beſet indeed. What ſhall we do ? 

Vin, T hope we ſhall be taken. 

Hil. If the good hour be come, welcome by the 
grace of good Fortune. 

Enter Sentwell, Conſtable, Watch. The 
Crew ſlip away. 

Sent. Belſet the Quarter round. Be ſure that none 
eſcape. | . 

Spr. 
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Spr. Lord to come with you, bleſſed Maſter, to'a many 
diſtreſſed--- | | 
Vin. Hill, Duly and truly pray fer- you. 
Ra. Mer. Condos good Worſhip, duly and truly,&c. 
Sen, A many counterfeit Rogue So frolick and 
ſo lamentable all in a breath > You wefe ating a 
Play but now : We'lla& with you. Incorrigible Va- 
. gabonds. | 
Spr. Good Maſter, 'tis a Hely-day with'us. An 
Heire-wa's married here to day, | 
Sen. Married | Not ſo I hope. Whereis ſhe? *Tis 
for an Heire weleck. | 
Spr. Here She is Maſter--- Hide your ſelves in 
the Straw--the Straw. Quickly into the Straw--- 
Sen. What tell'{tthou me of this? An old blind 
Beegar-woman, We mult finde a-young Gentlewoman- 
Heire among you. Where's all the reſt of the Crew #2 
Con. Uipe into the Barn and the Buſhes by : but - 
none can ſcape. 
Sen. Look you to that, and to theſe here. 
| | Exit. with Watch. 
Spr. Intothe Straw, I ſay. | 
Vin, No, good Springlove. The Ladies and we 
areagreed-now to draw Stakes, and play this lowſie 
Game no turther. + LOT 
Hil, We will be taken , and diſcloſe our ſelves. 
Yau ſee we ſhall be forc'd toit elfe. The cowardly 
Cleark has don't to: ſave himſelf. 
Spr. Do you fear no ſhame, Ladies ? 
Ra. Doſt think it a fhame to leave Begging > 
Mer. Or that our Father will turn us out toit 
again ? 
Fpr. Nay, ſince you are ſo reſolute, Know, that I 
M 2 my 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| ; 
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my ſelf begin to finde this 1s nocourſe for Gentle- 


mer. This Lady ſhall take me off it. _ 


Am. Make but your Proteſtations good, and take 
me yours. And for the Gentleman that ſurpriſes us, 


| tho' he has all my [Incles truſt, be ſhall do any thing 


for me to our advantage. «» | | 

Vin, If, Sprizglove, thou could'ſt poſt now to thy 
Tyring-houſe, and fetch all our Cloaths, we might 
get oft moſt nearly: | | 

Spr. A Horſe and fix hours Travell would do that. 

Am. You ſhall be furniſht, doubt not. ' + 

Enter Sentwell. Watch, | 

Sent. She's ſcap'd, or is inviſible. You Sir,. I take 
to be the chief Rogue of this Regiment. Let him be 
whipt till he brings forth the Hezre. | 

Con. That-is but till he ſtinks, Sir. -Come, Sir, 
ſtrip, ſtrip. | 

Am. Unhand him, Sir. What: Heire do you ſeek. 
Maſter Sertwel/? | 

Sent. Precious, how did my haſt overſee her? O 
Miſtris Amie 1 Could I, or your Uncle, Juſtice 
Clack, a wiſer man thanT, ever ha' thought to have 
found you in ſuch company ? 

Am. Of me, Sir, and niy company, I have a ſtory 
todelight you : which on our March towards your 
Houſe, I will relate to you. 

Sent. And thither will I lead you as my Gueſt. 
But to the Law ſurrender all thereſt. 

I'll make your peace. | 
Aw, We muſt fare all alike. Exeunt. 


Aus 
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f Clack, Martith 1 17 
cla. have forgiven you. Provided thavimy.Neece 
| be ſafely taken ; and ſo to be bre home. 
Safely, I ſay, that is to ſay, unſtain'd, unblemyſh'd, 
undithonour'd 5:that-is to lay, wih-nd :morefaults, 
criminall, oraccufative, than thoſe ſhe carried with 


f 


of ; 3 a 


her. 4; 6 (ag lh] 26,70 899929 71197 
Mar. Sir, I believe--».! || | | 
Cla. Nay, if we both ſpeak together , how ſball 

woe hear oneanother? you belieye her Vertuc/ts Ar- 

mour .of- proof "without 'your Conncellior your 

Guard ; and therefore you left[her in the hands of 

Rogues and Vagabonds, to make your own Pearce 

with me. You have it. Provided, I:fay (ag ſaid 

before ): that ſhe þe-ſafe, that is co ſay,nncorripted, 

undefiled 5 thati9tp fay=<->:asEfaid before: :::5 17 
Afar. Mine intent, Sir; and ny onely way»; 1-1 
Cla. Nay, if we both ſpeak” together, how'ſhall 

we hear one another ? as I ſaid before. Your intent, 

and your onely; way, you would ba':{aid,:iwas.torun 
away with her 5and'thatby:het onely Ioftigation, to 
avoid the tye of Marriage with {Maſter Talboy 3+ that 
is to ſay, to ſhun the Match;that I had made for her; 
that is to ſay, rather go diſobey me, than todiſpleaſe 
her ſelf. Wherein Caltho the did- not altogether 
tranſgreſſe the Law) ſhe did both offend and preju- 
dice me,: an Inſtrument 3 nay, 1 _ ſay, a Pi 

thereof. And you, in afliſting her, furthering, and 


conveying her away , —_ not onely — 
3 v, 
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Law, in an unlawfull Departure from your Maſter, 
but in a higher point ; that is to ſay, Top and top-Gal- 
_ high. I would ha found a Jury ſhould ha' found 
it ſo. 
Mar. But Sir, an't pleaſe you. © 
-:Cla.s Muft' we then both-ſpeak-together > Have I 
not born with thee; to ſpeak all thou pleaſeſt in-th 
defence ? Have I not. broke mine own Rule, whic 
is, to punifh before-I. examine ; and ſo to have the 
Law the farer'o' my fide? And dot thou {till perſiſt ? 
Hold yourown peace; or, as I am a Juſtice of the 
Kings, I will unſay what I ſaid before, and ſet a Cur- 
rat Lex at you, Sirrah, that ſhallcourſe'you up the 
-heavy Hill. Oh,is your Tongue fallen intoyour Leg 
"now ? Do not you know I have acquitted you? Pro- 
'yided--As'T ſaid before. Go your way in, and ſee 
that the Gentlemen, who, I think, were got in'Sack, 
'chriſtned in Sack, nurſed with Sack, and fedup to 
gray haires with onely 8ack; ſee, I ſay , thatthey 
want no8ack. .' MySon 0lzver { F'thank him ) has 
brought me a pair of ſuch Gueſts. '; Enter Sentwel/. 
'© Maſter Sextwel/} Good News? | 
Sex. Of beggarly news, the beſt you have heard. 
 Cla.- Thatis:to fay,/-you have-found my Neece a- 
"mongthe' Beggars,” Thar is to fays-- | 
:.'\Sexs | True; Sir Oliver, Ifoundher->- 7: 2/'- 
' 'Cla. Now if we both [peak together , who-ſhall 
hear one another? ©: i | | 
Sex. I thought your deſire was to be inform'd.. 
-11fCfa. I caninformmy (elf; Sir,- by your (looks; I 
' kave takena hundred Examinations 1* my daies. of 
'Fellons, and other Offendors ,. out of their very 
Countenances; and wrote 'em down verbatins ou 
WAat. 


- 
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what hey would have ſaid. I am ſure it has ſery'd 
to hang ſome of 'em, and whip the reſt, | 

Ser, Juſtice Clack ſtill ! He muſt talk all. His 
Clack muſt onely go. 

Cla. But to the point. You have found my Neece. 
You have left her at your own Houſe; not onely to 
{bift her out of her Diſguiſe, but out of her ſhame, 
to come neerer me, unt1ll I ſend her pardon. 

Sen. Moſt true, Sir. But the Company ſhe was 
N--- | | 

Cla. Again | Do not I know the Company ? Beg- 
ears, Rogues, Vagabonds, and Hedge-birds. 

Ser, But do you know whom, or how many we 
have taken ? and how the reſt eſcap'd ? 

Cla. A needlefle knowledge. Why ſhould we 
take. more than her ſelf? Ar how could you take 
thoſTthat could eſcape? 

Enter Martin. 

2ar. Sir, the old Geytlemen within, . ſent me to 
wait upon you. Without you (they ſay) they need 
not my Service. þ 

Cla, Tell 'em then, I'll wait on 'em preſently. 

Exit Martis. 

. Sen, But Sir, we have taken with her ſuch Beg- 
gars, ſuch Rogues, ſuch Yagabowrds, and ſuch Hedge- 
birds ( ſince you call 'em fo) as you never knew, or 
heard of, though now the Countries ſwarm with 
'em under every Hedge, asif an innumerable Army 
of 'em were lately diſbanded without Pay. Hedge- 
birds ſaid you ? Hedge Lady-birds , Hedge Cavaliers, 
Hedge Souldier, Hedge Lawyer, Hedge Fidlers,Hedge Poet, 
Hedge Players, and a Hedge Prieſt among 'em. Such we 


have taken for the Principals, But to ſee how = 
mul- 
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Maultitude 'ſcap'd-us] was more' ſport than pitty. 
How, upon a Watch-word given;they in the inſtant 
vanifh'd by more ſeverall waies than there were legs- 
among 'em; how the Creeples leap'd over Pales 
and Hedges; : how the Blinde found their way tho- 
row Lakes and Ditches:; how a'Doxie flew with two 
Children at her back, and two more, perhaps,in her 
belly---. | | | 

cla, A Hedge Prieſt have you taken, ſay you ? 

Sen, Yes, Sir, an old Patrice, an ancient Prophet; 
to tell Fortunes, and cozen our poor Country. Pev- 
ple of their ſingle Money. 

noe: Enter Oliver. | 

01. Sir, Maſter 0ldrexts, in that he. injoyes not 
your company, begins todoubt of his welcome. 
- Clas, Who led hun into that doubt? I, or you that 
brought him hither ? ; 

0]. Sir,his own deſire, and love to you, brought 
him hither. Ibut ſhew'd him the way, IN 
.- Ela; "You reaſon fairly; 'Tell him Icome. 

01. Pray, Sir, be pleas'd to do fo © for he ſaies---- 

Cla. Nay.,-if webothtalk together--- 

61, Whofhall hear one another. Exit. Oliver. 
-  Cla. But ate there Playerr among the apprehended? 
-. $ex, Yes, Sw. And they. were contriving to att a 
Play among themſelves, jaſtas weſurpriz'd 'em,and 
fpoil'd their Sport. fr rom ty | 

Cla. Players! T'll pay them above all the reſt. 
-.,$ev. You ſball: do welt in' that 3 to put'”hem in 
ftock tolet up again. \-'\ 10574 Wat” 

Cla, Yes, Il pur'em in Stocks, and ſet- 'em up to 
— the Whipping-poſt. They can at JÞuſtizes, can they? 
Fl at a Jyſticeamong 'em:; that 15it6 ſay , I will 


% 
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do juſticeuponthem 3 that is to ſay=-= ' . 

Ser. Pray: Sir, be not ſevere, they act Kings and 
Emperours, as well as _—_ And jxſtice is blinde 
they ſay : you may therefore be pleas'd to-wink a 
little. I finde that you have merry old Gentlemen 
in your Houſe, that are: come far to vifit you. T1! 
* undertake that theſe Players, with the help of their 
Poet; in a-device which they have already ſtudied, 
and a pack of Cloaths which I ſhall ſupply 'em 
with , ſhall give your 'Gueſts much content, and 
move compaſiion in you towards the poor Strowles. 

Cla. But you know my way of Juffice (and that's 
a ſure way) 1s topuniſh 'en firſt, and be compaſhon- 
ate afterwards, as I finde 'em upon their Examina- 
tion. 213 | | 
Ser. But for your Gueſts ſakes, who (1 know) do 
favour and affect the Quality of Actors very much, 
permit 'em, Sir, It willinlarge your Entertainment 
exceedingly. 

Cla. And perhaps ſave me the expence of a Ren- 
let of Sack the while. Well, Sir, for that Reſped, 
and upon your undertaking that they ſhall pleaſe, I 
will prorogue my Juſtice on the Rogues... And ſo to 
my merry Gentlemen, whom [I will prepare.to ſee ' 
their Exter,xde againſt after Supper. But pray, Maſter 
Serntwell, as you have found my Neece, look to her, 
and ſee her decently brought home. 

Ser, In her own beſt Apparell. But you muſt pro- 
rogue your diſpleaſure to her too. 

- Cla, Iwill do ſo, untill my ſcarce welcome Gueſts 
be gone. 
">. Enter Randall. | 
Ran. Sir, my Maſter ſends you word, and oy 
that 
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that without your Company, your Entertainment 
ſtinks. He has commanded me ſaddle his Nags, and 
away to night. If you come not at once, twice, 
thrice , he's gone preſently, before Supper 3 He'll 
finde an Hoſt at an Inne worth a hundred o' you. 

Cli. Good friend, I will now ſatisfie your Maſter, 
without telling him he has a ſawcy Knave to his 
Man. | Exit Clack, 

Ran. Thank your Worſhip. 

Ser, Do you hear, Friend, you ſerve Maſter 0/d- 
rents. | 

Ran. I could ha! told you that. And the beſt 
Houſe-keeper my Maſter is of any Gentleman in the 
County he dwels in 3 and the beſt Maſter to a man, as 
T, the worſt of twenty, can ſay for him , and would 
be aſham'd to ſay leſle. p 

Ser. Your name is Razda//. 

Raz. Forgi' me | Are you ſo wiſe? you are too 
young to be my Godfire. And I hopenotold enough 
tobea Witch. How know you, « 2k I am Randal £ 
were you ever at my Maſters Houſe 1 Nottingham 
ſoire, or at Dangbilford, where I was born ? 

- 8ex. No. ButlI have Notes to know youby. 

Ran. I was never twelve mile from thence 1 my 
life, before this Journey. God ſend me within ken 
of our own Kitchin ſmoak again. | 

Ser. Your Maſters Stewards name is Sprizglove. 

Raz. Maſter Springlove, an't pleaſe you. There is 
not an honeſter Gentleman berween this and the 
head of him. And my heart's with him, where e're 
heis. Know you him too? 

Sen. Yes, and your Maſters Daughters too. 

Rex. Whaw. 

SOR» 
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Sen, And that they areall from home, your Ma- 
ſter knows not where. | 

Ran. Whaw, whaw. Know you that too ? 

Sex, Yes, and the two young Gentlemen that are 
with 'em, Maſter Vizcent, and Maſter Hil/zard. 

Ran. Whaw, whaw again. You know 'em all, I 
think. But know = where they allare? 

Ser, Even here by.at my own Houſe. 

Ran, Whaw--- | 

Sex. And they knowing that your Maſter is here, 
and Maſter Hearty to0--- 

Ran, Whaw, whaw. 

Sen, And your ſelf too. They direted me to 
finde you, Randal, and bring you to 'em. 

Ran, Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaw.--- Why do 
wenot gothen? | | 

Sex. But ſecretly. Not a word to any body. 

Ran, Mum--- Will you go then? 

Enter Martin. - | 

Mar. O, Maſter 0ldrezt's man. Pray let me in- 
treat you intothe Buttery. 

Ran, Will you go, Maſter Gentleman? | 

Mar. Indeed it 1s my Maſters defire, and he com- 
manded me. / I] | 

Ran. Now, when it's Supper-time did he ?-rofill 
my belly with thin drink to ſave his Meat ? It's the 
manner in Churls Houſes. Will you go, Maſter 
Gentlewan | 

Mar. Introth my Maſter is ſo merry with yours 
Within-=e | fn | ef 

Rar. Shite of your Maſter. My Maſter's Steward's 
a better Man. I'll to his, at this Gentleman's Houſe, 


and all the reſt, Whaw, whaw. 
| N 2 Sen. 
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Sex. Randall, you forget. 

Rar.' Mum again then. Why would you not go 
then ? Exit Sent. and Rand, 

Mar. The man's as mad as his Maſter. The ſtran- 
geſt ſtrangers that ever came to our Houſe, 

| Enter Talboy 

Tal. Well, Martin, for conteſling thy fault, and 
the.means thou mad'i{t whereby ſhe is taken, I am 
friends with thee. But I ſhall never look upon her, 
or thee---but with grief of minde, howeverT bear 
it outwardly. Oh--- 

Mar. You bear it very manfully, me thinks. 

Tal. 1, you think ſo, and I know ſo--- But what 
I feel, I feel. Would one of us two had never both 
{cen one another.---Oh--- fe. 

Mar. You ſpeak very good ſenſe, Sir. But do's 
my Maſter continue his merry humour with the old 
Gentlemen within. . 


. Tal. Yes. Juſtice Clack's: Clack go's as merrily as 


Mar. Well ſaid, Sir. Now you ſpeak merrily too. 
But I could ſay ſomwhat that would ſtill him. And 
for your comfort, I'll tell you. . Miſtris Amie is fallen 
inlove with one of the Beggars. 1 
'i]\Te)." T hem have Lnotbingelſe:to do, but tolaugh 
at theeas long as T live. Haha ha--- Toleta Beggar 
cozen thee of. her. ' Ha ha-ha, :A Beggar / I ſhalkdie 
merrily yet. Ha ha ha. PISTON 
2 111. - 1; Exter Clacks: Ofdrents. Hearty, Oliver. --. 

Cla. A hay Boys, a hay. This is right ; that is to 
ſay,as I would haveiic ; that is to ſay=-. 

Tab. A Beggars: Ha ha ha--- 

_ Mar. Ha ha---@,” * | S UTE 
OY 7 _ Cla.. 
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Cla. Aba es, a hay. They are as merry with- 
out, as We Artis | Gow. dies pr and 
Maſter Hearty ! The vertue of your Company turns 
all to Mirth and Melody, with a hay trololy lolly lolly. 
Is't not ſo, Maſter Hearty 2 

Old. Why thus it ſhould be : How was I deceiv'd! 
Now I ſee youare a good Fellow. 

01. He was never ſo before. If it be a Lightning 
before Death, the beſt is, I am his Heire. 

Tal. Mar. Ha ha ha--- 

Cla. Again, Boyes, again ; that is to ſay , a hay 
Boyes. ah hay-=- 

Hea. What is the Motive of your Mirth; Nephew 
Martin? Letus laugh with you, 

Old. Was that ſpoke like my Friend, Hearty? Lack 
we Motives tolaugh? Are not all things, any thing, 
every thing to be laugh'd at? And if nothing were 
to be ſeen, felt, heard, or underſtood, we would 
laugh at It tov. i 

_ Cla. You take*the loſle of your Miſtris merrily, 
Maſter Talboy. 

Tal. More merrily than you will take the finding 
of her. Ha ha ha---, A Beggar / Ha ha ha--- 

Cla, Can I be ſad to fade her, think you ? 

Mar. He thinks you will be diſpleas'd with her, 
and chide her. | 

Cla. You are deceiv'd, Maſter Talboy; you are 
wide, Maſter Talboy; above half your length, Ma- 
iter Ta/boy. Law and Juſtice ſhallileep, and Mirth 
and good Fellowſhip ride a Circuit here to night. A 
hay, Maſter 0ldrents, a hay Maſter Hearty, and a'hay 
Son Oliver, and a hay Nephew Talboy, that ſhould ha' 


been, and a hay, my Cleark Martiz, anda hey for 
N 3 the 
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the Players. When come they? Son Olzver, (ee for 
Maſter Sentwel,that is no rAidier with his new Com- 


Tal. Players! Let us goſee too. I never ſaw any 
Players. | Exit Talb. Mar. 

ol. This is the firſt fit that ever he had of this Di- 
ſcaſe. And if it be his laſt, I ſay, asI faid before. I 
am his Heire. Exit. 

Old. But is there a Play to be expected, and ated 
by Beggars © : 

Cla. Thatis to ſay, by Vagabond: ; that is to ſay, 
by ſtrowling Players. They are upon their Purgation. 

they can preſent any thing to pleaſe you, they 
may eſcape the Law 5 thee 15(4 bez) If not, to mor. 
row, Gentlemen, ſhall be acted, Abnſes ſtript and 
whipt, among 'em ; with a hay, Maſter Hearty, you 
are not merry. Enter Sentwell. And a hay 
Maſter Sentwel/, where are your Drawmatis Perſon ; 
your Prologws, and your Aus Primas, ba? Ha' th 
given you the flip, for fear of the Whip ? A hay. 

Sen. A word atide, an't pleaſe you.--- 


Sentwell :akes Clack fide, and gives hine 
| 4 Paper. 

Old. T havenot known a man in ſuch a Humour. 

Hee. And of his own finding ! He ſtole it, indeed, 
out of his own Bottles, rather than be rob'd of his 
Liquor, Miſers uſe to tipple themſelves ſo. 
Old. Hedo's ſo out-dous, that we look like ſtaid 
men again, Hearty ; fine ſober things. 

Hea, But how long will it laſt > He'll hang him- 
ſelf to morrow, for the Coſt we have put him to. 

Old. I love a Miſcr's Feaſt dearly. To ſee __ 

thin 
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thin and ſcattering the Diſhes ſtood, as if they fear'd 
quarrelling. | 

Hes. And how the Bottles, to ſcapebreaking one 
another, were brought up by one at once ! 

Old. How one of the Serving-men, untrain'd to 
wait, ſpilt the White-broth ! 

Hea. And another, ſtumbling at the Threſhold, 
tumbled in his Dith of Rouncevals before him. - 

Old. And moſt ſuitable to the Niggardlineſle of 
his Feaſt, we ſhall now have an Entertainment, or 
Play, preſented by Beggars. 

Cla. Send 'em 1n, Maſter Sextwe/. Exit Sent. 
Sit Gentlemen, the Players are ready to enter. And 
here's a Bill of their Playes. You may take your 
choice. 

Old. Are they ready for them all in the ſame 
Cloaths 2 Read 'em, Hearty. 

Hea. Firſt, here's The two loft Daughters. 

Old. Put me not in minde of the two loſt Daugh- 
ters, I prethee. What's the next ? 

Hea. The vagrant Steward. | 

01d. Nor of a vagrant Stewayd. Snre ſome abuſe 
15 meant me. | 

Hea. The old Squire and the Fortune-teller. 

01d, That comes neerer me. Away with it. 

Hea. The Beggars Prophecy. 

old. Alltheſe Titles may ſerve to one Play , of a 
Story that know too well. I'll ſee none of them. 

Hea. Then here's. The merry Beggars. 

0/d. I, that 3 and let 'em begin. 

Enter Talboy and Oliver. 

Tal. Fhe Players are coming in : And Miſtris Amie 

and your man Martiv, are to be Aﬀtors among _ 
X . Ca. 


A Jovial Crew : or, 


Cla. A hay then for that too. Some merry device 
ſure. A Flouriſhof Shalms, Heark! the Peg- 
gars Hoboys, Now they begin. 

Old. See, a moſt ſolemn Prologue. 


% 


Enter Poet for Prologue. 


M5 Knight, te-Squire, ad to the Gentiles bere, 
IWe wiſh our Play may with content appear. 
We promiſe you no dainty Wit of Court, 
Nor City Pageantry, zor Country Sport : 
But a plain Piece of Action, ſhort and ſweet z 
In Story true. Tou'll know it when you ſee't., 

01d. True Stories andtrue Jeſts do ſeldom thrive 
on Stages, 

Cla. They are beſt to pleaſe you with this tho', or 
a hay witha Whip for them to morrow. | 

01d. Nay, rather than they ſhall ſuffer, I will be 
pleas'd, let 'em Play their worſt. 


A Floriſh. Ezter Patrico.' With Lawyer 
habited like Oldrents. 

See our Patrico amang 'em. 
- Hea. That offered you a Doxie in the Barn, 

Pat. Tour Children's Fortunes 7 have told, 
That they ſhall Beg e're they be old. 
And will you have a —_—_ why? 
'Tis Juſtice in their Deſtiny.--- 

Cla. Juſtice, ha ! Are you medling with Juſtices 
already ? : 

Pat. Tour Grandfather, by crafty wile ; 
Of bargaining, did much begwile 
A thriftleſſe Heire of half the Lands - $. 
That are deſcended to your hands. 


And, 
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And, then, by Law,not Equity, 
Forc'd Him and bjs Poſterity 
To Woe and ſhameful! Beggary. 
Law. That was no fault of mine, nor of my Children. 
Pat. But our fore-fathers Debts and Crimes, 
Although forborn till future times, 
Are not ſo paid. Wnt what needs more, 
Iwiſh you happy in your Store. Exit. e 
01d. Doſt note this, Hearty ? 
Hea, Nou ſaid you mould] be pleas'd, let 'em play 
their worlt. 


Lawyer walks ſadly,. beats his breaſt, &c. 
| To him enter Souldier likg Hearty, 
and ſeems to comfort him. 

01d. It begins my Story, and by the ſame Forture- 
teller that told me my Daughters Fortunes ; almoſt 
in the ſame words. I know him now. And he ſpeaks 
in the Play to one that perſonates me, as neer, as they 
can ſethim forth, 

Cla. How like you it, Sir? You ſeem diſpleas'd. 
Shall they be whipt yet ? A hay, if you fay th 
word. | 

Old. O, by no means, Sir; Iam pleas'd. 

Soul. Sad for the words of a baſe Fortune-teller ? 
Believe him ! Hang him. Tl truſt none of 'em. 

They have all Whims, and double donble meanings 
In all they ſay. | 

01d, Whom do's he talk or look like, now ? 

Hea. It1s no matter whom. Youare pleas'd, you 
lay. 

Soul: Ha' you no Sack i'th Houſe ? am not 1 here? 


And never without 4 merry old Song ? 
O Sing. 
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| Sing. 

014d Sack, and old Songs, and a merry old Crew, 

IWill fright away Cares when the ground looks blew. 
And can you foe un Giplie Fortune-tellers ? 

Law. £7 think as little of 'em as Tean. 

Soul. 1il/ you abroad then ? But here comes your Stee 
ward. | 
_ Enter Springlove ts Lawyer. 

01d. Bleſſe me ! Is not that Sprizglove 

Hea. Is that you, that talks to him,or that Cock(- 
combe l, do you think ? Pray let 'em play their Play: 
the Juſtice will not hinder 'em, you ſee; he's aſleep. 

" Spr. Here are the Keys of all my Charge, Sir. And 

My humble ſuit is, that you will beplear'd 
To let me walk npon my known occaſions, this Sommer. 

Law. Fie! Canſt not yet leave off thoſe Vagancies ? 
But I will ſtrive no more to alter Nature. 
I will not hinder thee, nor bid thee go. 

old. My own very words at his departure. 

Hea. No matter. Pray attend. 

Law. Come, Friend, I'll take your Councall. 

Exeunt Lawy.Sould. 
 Spr. Tve ſtriven with my ſelf to alter Nature in me, 
For my good Maſters ſake 5 but all invain; 

For Beggars, Cuckoe-like, fly out again, 


Irs their own Notes and Seaſon. 


Enter Rachel. Meriel. Vincent. Hilliard. 


Ra. Orr Father's ſadneſſe will not ſuffer ns 
To live in's Houſe. 
Mer. And we muſt have a Progreſſe. 
Vin. Th'aſſarance of your Loves hath ingag'd 9 
Hil. To wait oz you in any courſe. 


ſ Ra. 
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Ra. Suppoſe we'll go a begging. 
Vin. Hil. We are for you. 
Spr. And that muſt be your Conrſe, and ſuddenly, 
To Cure your Father's ſadneſſe ; who is told 
It is your Deſtiny : Which you may quit, 
By making it a trick, of Touth and Wit. 
* Tll ſet you inthe way. 
All 4. But how © But how # 
All talk aſeae. (Iſce . 
014. My Daughters and their Sweethearts too. 
The ſcope of their Deſ#gre ; and the whole drift 
Of all their Afton now, with joy and comfort. 
Hea. But take no notice yet.See a him more of it. 
But the mad Rogye that acted me,I muſt make drunk 
anon. 
Spr. New! are you all reſoly'd? 
All 4. Agreed, agreed. 
Spr. Tox beg to abſolve your Fortune, not for need. 
- Exennt. 
Old. T muſt commend their Actin that. Praythee 
let'scall'em, and end the matter here. The purpoſe 
of their Play, is but to work my Friendſhip, or their 
Peace with me 3 and they have it. 
Hea. But ſeea little more, Sir. 
Enter Randall. 
Old. My Man Randall too! Has he a Part with 
em? | 
Ran. They were well ſet a work, when they 
made me a Player. What is that I muſt ſay? And 
how muſt I act now? Oh! that I muſt be Steward 
for the Beggars in Maſter Steward's abſence ; and tell 
my Maſter, he's gone to meaſure Land for him to 


purchaſe. 
O 2 Old. 
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Old. You Sir. Leave the work you can do no bet- 
ter ( Ican forbear no longer ) and call the Adqors 
back again to me. 

Raz. With all my heart. And glad my Part is ſo 
{oon done. | Exit. 

Enter Patrico. 

Pat. Since you will then break off our Play : 
Something in earneſt I muſt ſay ; 
But let affoGhed Riming go. 
I'll be no more a Patrico. | 
My name is Wrought-0x---Start not. But (if you 
Deſire to hear what's worth your beſt attention, 
"More privately) you may draw nearer me. 

Oldrents goes to him. 

Hea. Hear no more Fortunes. 

01d. You ſhall give meleave. 

Pat. I am Grandſon to that unhappy Wrought-ox, 
Whom your Grandfather, craftily, wrought out 
Of his Eſtate. By which, all his Poſterity 
Were, lince, expos'd to Beggary. I do not charge 
You, with the leaft offence 1n this. But, now, 
Come neerer me: for I muſt whiſper to you. 

Patrico takes Oldrents afide. 

T had a Siſter, who among the Race 
Of Beggars, was the faireſt. Fair ſhe was 
In Geztle Blood, and Geſture to her Beauty ; 
Which could not be fo clouded with baſeCloathing, 
But ſhe attracted Love from worthy Perſons; 
Which (for her meanneſle) they-expreſt in Pity, 
For the moſt part. But ſome aſſaulted her 
With amorous, though looſe defrres 5 which ſhe 
Had vertue to withſtand, Onely one Gentleman 
(Whether it were by her Afc#ion, or 


His 
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His Fate, to ſend his Blood a begging with her, 
I queſtion not) by her, in heat of Youth, 
Did get a So, who now mult call you Father. 

Old, Me? 

Pa. You. Attend me, Sir. Your Bounty, then, 
Diſpos'd your Purſe to her ; In which, befides 
Much Money (I conceive by yout neglect ) 

Was thrown this holy Relzque. Do you know it ? 

Old. The Agnus Dei that my Mother gave me 
Upon her Death-bed ! O the loſle of it . 

Was my ſore grief: And, now, with joy, it is 
Reſtor'd by Miracle ! Do's your Siſter live ? 

Pa. No, Sir. She died within a few daies after 
Her Son was born ; and left him to my care; 
On whom, I, to this day, - have had aneye, 

In all his wandrings. 
014, Then the young Man lives ! 


Enter Springlove. Vincent. Hilliard, Rachell, 
Areriel, 


Pa. Here with thereſt of your fair Childyer, Sir. 
01d. My Joy begins to be too great within me | 
My Blefling, and a Welcome to you all. 
Be one anothers, and you all are mine. 
Vin. Hil. Weare agreed on that, 
Ra. Long fince. We onely ſtood till you ſhook 
off your Sadneſle. 
Mer. For which we were fain to goa begging, Sir. 
01d. Now Ican read the Jx/tice of my Fate, and 
OUIS=== 
Cla. Ha! Juſtice © Are they handling of Juſtice £ 
01d. But more applaud great Providence in both. 
Cli. Are they jecring of Juſtices * I watch'd for 
that. Oz Hea. 


1 
GO 
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Hea, Tſo me thought. Ne, Sir. The Play is done. 


Enter Sentwell. Amie. Oliver, Martiy. 


Sen, Sce, Sir, your Neece preſented to you. 
Springlove takes Amie; 
 _ Cla. What, with a Speech by one of the Players 2 
Speak, Sir : and be not daunted. Iam favourable. 

Spr. Then, by your favour, Sir, this Maiden is my 
Wite. 

Cla. Sure you are out o' your part. That is to ſay, 
you mult begin again. 

Spr. She's mine by ſolemn Contra, Sir. 

Cla. You will not tell me that. Are not you my 
Neece £ | 

Am. I dare not, Sir, deny't, we are contracted. 

Cla. Nay, if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall 
we hear one another ? SM - 

Mar. T muſt diſprove the Contract. 

Tal. That is my part to ſpeak. 

Sex. None candiſproveit. I am witneſleto it. 

Cla. Nay, if we all ſpeak---as I ſaid before. 

Old. Hear me for all then. Here are no Beggars 
(you are but one, Patrico) no Rogues, nor Players : But 
a ſele& Company, to fill this Houſe with Mirth. 
Theſe are my Davghters 3 theſe their Husbands 5 and 

} this that ſhall marry your Neece, a Gentleman , my 

' Son. I will inſtantly Eſtate him in a thouſand pound 
a yeer to entertain his Wife; and to their Heirs for 
ever. Do you hear me now ? 

Cla. Now I do hear you. And I muſt hear you. 

| Tharisto ſay, it is a Match. That 1s to ſay---as I 
ſaid before. By 
al. 
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Tal. And mult I hear it too---O--- 

0/d, Yes, though you whine your-eyes out. 

Hea. Nephew Martin, ſtill the Childe with a Suck- 
bottle of Sack, Peace, Lambe ; and I'll findea wite 
for thee. | 

01d. Now, Patrico, if you can quit your Function, 
Tolivea moderate Gentleman, I'll give you 
A competent Annuity for your life. 

Pat. [ll be, withall,your faithfull Bead{-man; and 
Spend my whole lite in Prayers for you and yours. 

Cla. And now, Cleark Martiz, give all the Beg- 
gars my free Faſe, without all manner of CorreCcti- 
on ? thatis to ſay, with a hay get "erm gone. 

01. Are not you the Gentleman, that challeng'd 
me in right of your Friend here ? 

Vin, Your Inſpettion's good, Sir. 

Ra. And you the Gentleman(T take it)that would 
have made Beggar-ſport with us, twoat once. 

Aer. For twelve pence a piece,;Sir. 

0li. T hope weall are Friends. 

Spr. Now, on my Duty, Sir, I'll beg no more, 
But your continuall Love, and daily bleſiing. 

01d. Exceptit be at Coxrt, Boy ; where if ever I 
come, it ſhall be to beg thenext Fool-Royal's place 
that falls. 

Spr. A begging Epilogue yet would not be, 


Me thinks, 1mproper tothis Comedie. 


Epilogue, 


Ho' we are, now, no Beggars of the Crew, 
We count it not a ſhame to beg of you. 

The Juſtice, here, has giver hjs Palle free 

To all the reſt, unpuniſh'd; onely we 

Are under Cenſure, till we do obtain | 

Tour Suftrages, that we may beg again ; 

And often, in the Courſe, We took to day, 

Which was intended, for your Mirth,a Play; 

Not without Ation, ard a little Wit, 

Therefore we beg your Paſle for #4 and It. 


